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H E that ſeribbled theſe Fables, did a 
at Immortality: But be intended by-doing 
it, to ſee ¶ be could give ſome little Pleaſure to 
, others, as wbell as he bad diverted himfelfo; 
I If anyone think theſe. Stories deſpicable ur tris 
vial, if that Man of elevated Judgment uon d but 
try. to make a Fable himfeif, perhaps. it o- 
make bim alter bis Opinion; be wou'd find it as 
hard to make the Story, as moſt People do ro practiſe 
_ the Moral; amd ſo much the harder, 3 
and natural it appears when it is well ſiniſb d. 
There is much 10 be ſaid for thit Way of in. 
firudting People in good moral Truths by the Way 
of Stories and Fables: The firſt Confideration 
that agler es to be taken Netice of, is the Per- 
 ſpictuty, and f. er and Pleaſantntſs of this 
Way of Infiruttion. If theſe Fables are accrpta- 
able in Proſe, they cannot be Ii acceptable in 
Verſe; but mere pleaſing and mere taſy to be up- 
prebended and remembered; as will be evident, 
/ wwe reflect how eafily Children and Perſons of 
mean Capacities apprebend aStoryor a Fable, how. 
deep the Impreſſion is fix d in their Mentories,. 
and how early it takes Root, before ſuch Perſons 
have any Reliſh for dry jejune moral Truths, re- 
n. without ſuch Advantage. The Ancient 


tbereſore wiſely contrived Stories of this N.. 
> that they faggor- 1 N Wi ifdom- oh 


auto ; 
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bp E FACE. 
into "the Hearts \ Youn | Perſons, and wirk it 


as it were into the Soul betimes. 
Anot ber Reg on why. Fables ſeem moſt RH 
ly defigh'd for t Inſtructian all ſorts of People, 
11, becaiſſe they are always innocent, and give no 
particular Ofence or Diſguſt to any Man's Paſſi- 
ons; the Application is uſually made by a Man's 
Nell, and tonfequently for that. Reaſon more kindly 
taten. Men are nice and tender of their Faults, 
ani louè to have them touch'd very gently and nice- 
ty; but tis the Migfortune of plain Truth, ſome- 
Limes ta appear & little too lar, and: hard to be 
- digeſted; "tis: like Coloquin in Phyfich, a very 
good Drug, but apt of ttſelſ to vellicate and rain 
the Stomath u little too much; and therefore the 
S kilſſul fſudlly ſoften and qualify it with ſome 0- 
tber Medicine of a milder Nature. Now this is 
very well-omitated in a: Fable," by which.a Man 
#6. gently. convinc'd alniof{ before he is aware, and 
brought to paſs Sentance upon his own Folly before > 
be refletts obat bes 4 dung: tis like 'a Phy/i- 
crans conveying a Lancet in his Handkerchief, 
and letting 4 ti morcus Patient Blood, before he 
percerves it, and W be e be's only Aro 
king  tbe\ Place. 
i I may\add one Reaſon move, why Stories and 
Fobles ſcem moſt ſuitably contriv'd to inform tbe 
|  Underfiandity, and that. is, becauſe they are 
| wſubliy ſhort; and the ſhorteſt way of Inſtruction 
| | —_ beſt: They tle aim to reach us one Point 
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The PREFACE, 

at Tine, and are quick in doing it. A Man 
that wou d deſcribe another Man's Perſon to me 
muſt needs uſe a great many Wards) and yet, after 
all, perhaps give me but a very imperfett Idea 
of him; but he that ſhews me his Picture well 
painted, tho' it be but in Miniature, does all this 

much better at one View, andin a Moment. It 
is the ſame thing in Writing; Man may drag. 
up the Artillery of twenty heavy Arguments by 
attack a Vice, ſeventeen of which may ſlick by the 
way, and the reſt be either not underſtand, or not 


remembered: But, a Fable ſhall deſcribe the Sor 


didueſi of this Vice at once, and convince us pleas. 


Jantly and quickly, as Menenius Agrippa paci- 
fied a dangerous Sedition with the Story of the 


Members and Belly. And now, what 5500 Phy- 
fictan on d preſcribe à long chargeable Proceſs 
to. bis "weak Patient, when 4 . chymi cal 

Drops wou d do as well? 

As to what concerns the folle Wi ng Colleion, 
the Author does not expect to pleaſe. all Perſons 
alike; for be is not altogether pleaſed with the, 

Performance himſelf. Some Fables are better told 
and _ expreſs'd than others; the worſt may. 
pleaſe ſome, and the beſt will not pleaſe. all. He 

confeſſes ſome are too long; but if the Humour 
does not make amends, he bas nothing more to. 

or himſelf, but that he meant well, and i 15 
Me Kat. , 14 NU 63 : 
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F A B. . 
7 be Cock and the Precious Stone. 


Cork upon a Dunghill bred, 
Finding a Jewel, only fad, 

Some Jeweller, with high Elteem, 
Would doat upon this taudry Gem 7 o 
One Barley-Corn I'd rather view, | J 
Than all the Treaſures of Pera. a 5 5 


ORAL. 


According to our Education, 
We do our different Humaurs faſhion. © 
Some ſeem for Mirth and Pleaſure born; ; N 
Theſe praiſe the Grape or Barley. Corn: S a 
Art to no Fewels gives that Grace, 

Nor can ſo much enrich the Face: © 
But ſpartling Wine, Cups bf the Creature, OS! 
Seem to ſpiritualize all Nature. © 5 
T be Ploug bman loves to thrive at Eaſe ; 

The Soldier hates the News of Peace: 

Lawyers, fer Strife and Quarrels pray yr 

Aud ſome for three berg Meals a Day. J 3887 
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Says he, by thruſting in your 


At ſuch a Diſtance, ſays the Lamb, "WY 

*?Tis ſtrange, my Lord will, be offended. - 
With Malice which was ne'er intended. 
SGrant, ſays the Wolf, this ſhould be fo; _ 


No ſurely, ſays the Lambkin, * 


Are all a Pack o' Knaves and Rogues; Ko 
And tis a Folly, PR 


| © You'll grow a hardned bold Offender; 


Die while your Conſcience | is but tender. A | 


. which we never war's . 


F A B. II. 
27 be Wolf ang the Lamb. 


Wolf that did deliglt in Sun : 
For want of Blood was drinking Water; 
| And ſpies a. Lamb at diſtance drinking: 
Then falls a Damning and a Sinking; 
What, you'll affront me, I ſu uppoſe, % 
ole, 
And troubling, with your Raſcal Snout, 
The Water that floats all about. 


How can my Noſe diſturb. the Stream? 


Y abus'd me ſtill ſix Months ago. 


Six Months ago I want io Being. 

Well, twas your Father, tis all one; 
You'll ſuffer fe what he has nn >< 
For he and you, your Swains and 


to ha? Patience. | 
With Raſcals — ſuch Oecupations. 3 why 


| M 
Fur doing Miſebief Bert ra Seaſon, © 


K : 
F A B. 
— 


And oer a River ſwam, for fear 0 
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n. Dog ant the Shadow, C Oi ole 
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Dog that was an errant Thief 
Had ſtole, it ſeems, a piece of beef, ak 


Juſtice ſhould fall upon his Rear: 


The Figure of this Beef did ſeem 


So lively painted in the Stream JA 
That he for a freſh Booty hop'd 


And greedy at the Shadow. chopt! 


So he let go his Prize he had, 
Which ver ex d him ſo, chat he ran mad. 


MORAL. - 
Tl Luck does Tre we And, 


Attend upon a greedy Mi 
Thoſe wwho are gaping 75 more,” 


Loſe often what they bad 8 5 
Some a falſe : Title will pur | 5 
2 18 in and m. e 


a A B. u nt 25 SLIT. 
2e Lion and other Beaſts 
HE Lion with fame. orher Beaſts, of his 
A (ation, 


© Day went. a Hunting for. mere Recreatignz TR 
They ran down a Hart, _ then they expected: 8 


| ig four Equal Quarters, to ſee him diſſected; 


B 2 


—— 4 ͤ— nt. 
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The Lion perform'd it, and rolling his Eyes, 
One Part, as your: King, I claim for my Prize; 
Another Diviſion is due to my Merit, 
Cauſe no other Beaſt has ſo noble a Spirit. | 
A third Part I challenge, and tis but ſmall Gains, 
Por one that in Hunting has took ſo much Pains. 
T' be fourth Part is mine; if any bold Prater 
PDare queſtion my Right, he hall be a Traitor. 
=. - The Beaſts ſaid, 19 all were his! Servants moſt 
(humble; 
| And made him their Honours, nor x daring to 
"RT 


- YT, Meer: 


Don't do yourſelf Harm, by aiming. to 135 56 "4 
For *tis 4 cond Folly to ue with the ack 


E A B. V. 
The Clown and the Snake 


N Honeſt dull Slown was ſo a bold; 
| A As to take up a,Snake We Nay: d in the 
bi | 3 a . (Cold, 
—_ Andi into his Boſorn ba clap d tbe poor Wenns 
ll my For he. was o'er ſtock'd with a deat of of Good- -Na- 
14 1 —— rure: 
Mm | The Snake growing. warm, bens Frag old ill 
13 [And Rings poor Stephen, for's Hoſpitality, OS. 
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5 Apr Divine bal netd' to defend us 

From thoſe that will burt when they ſeem to befriend 153 

N ben th* Enemies know,” we know how to oppoſe em; 

"oe no body's «foe from a Snake in his us: r 
rern A B 
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Don't put yourſelf to theſe Een, for ne; 
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The v Country. Mouſe and ci Mouſe... 


* 
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Nice City Mouſe with a'F tolick was bal, 
To take the freſn Air, and eat Beans and 
25! 


*. 


And ſee her old F riend, a plain hearty Mooſe: 5 


That I'd in the Country, and kept Aa Pum- ö 
(Houſe: 

The Mice? in the Village came crowding together, 

When firſt the gay Sttanger was newly” come 
(chither: 

The Pune wi? Pride not a little did ſwell. 

That a fine ſilken Mouſe at a Cottage would dwell ; 


And ſo ſhe made ready her Beans and her Peaſe, a 


The Rine o fat Bacon, the Paring o' Cheeſe; 
Beſides theſe, a Diſh kept h hot with a Cover, | 
A dainty black Pudding wi' Sugar ſtrow'd over! 
The City Mouſe ſmil'd; and Neighbour, laid the, 
For we in the City are daintily fed, . e 
But I in the Country delight in Rys Bread: ya, 
You are free and honeſt,” and have a'good' at hey 
But ſure your Conditions below your Deſert: * © © 
Come, go live with me, and leave your Vocation, : 
I'l! ſhow you to live in the Fat o' the Nation. 
I ſpeak without Compliment, truſt to my Word, 
K never ſhall coſt you a Farthing for Board: 

ou there ſhall be furniſ d wich . . pu 

0» 


And eat Veniſon Patty, 0 drink Soger and Saks 


r A Kalle, 


% 


i Came in With « their Dogs and their Miſtreſles, 


This Life was approy'd more than Carting, or 


Ploughing, 
And F riend, Hays the Fa armer, when hall we be 
| (going? 
Forl and —— F iny a a little incline | 
To drink humming Liquor, and eat what is fine. 
be Mk. in- a. 5 ee. the Mice my a; 
ri 'Ys | 


verdi Mouſe wou'd not go into the Pantry, 
We the Pariour 5 upon ſame Occaſion, g 1 
Tbe ,Table 1 was dreſs'd with a dainty Collation; 


3 Core md, ſays the Citizen, turn Pioneer, 


Fa Na u ſee is full of good Cheer 
I ch y fell; and cramm'd without meaſure, 

aus, is, the Key- hole ee all the 
Wo N 
A 4 that lov'd to be Wboring. 


„oa 
Mouſe being, bor ae aud 
4 dr. 


2 "oo 


T * e 


ae vin d A T. 


AWWiſe Man will chſe's fafe mean Condition, 
Before the gay Life of a Court Politician; 


Before the falſe Kindneſs, that fain would appear; 


"alt wr Malice and _ are only ſincere. 
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2 1 be Fox and the Crow: 
Cee üb Phece feta edt 

r Sat perch'd wich her Plunder among the 


3 (green Trees; 
| A Fox ſaw the Booty with longing Delight, SLE, 
And try'd a new Stratagem how to come by't: 
He runs to the Tree, O Madam, ſaid he, 
Are you the fair Lady I languiſh to ſee? _ 9 
Men ſay you are Black; — where is their Sight?” | 

[ ne'er ſaw a Bird of fo lovely a White! 


Q The Swan's very fair, to give her her due, 
5 But not of ſo bright a Complexion as you: 

; If you in a Voice can as {ſweetly excel, 
„ You'll raviſh all Creatures where-ever you dwell. 
3 The W 0 who — that her Muſick wou'd 
(pleaſe, 
> Wou'd tune up her Voice, and down fell the 
| (Cheeſe. 


The Fox eat it up, * cry'd, Pretty Soul, 
You have a ſwect Voice, as ſweet as an Owl: 1 
You warble and trill with ſuch excellent Grace, J\- 
That nec can equal Your: Voice, but your 
1 1 VE 


MORAL. 


The Rich Mun bas 4 World o Friends, 

phat flatter for their private Ends; © * 
But when' the Bribe of Int' eſt's gon. 5 
The Foot ci wee _—_— bis own. MILES 


' 22 : 
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1 7258 122 are bumbled by ill Fate. 
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| F A B. VIII. 
* The Lion grown Old. 


re Lion* 8 Teeth were gone, : 
$ fear*d and pity'd now by none. 
1 he 2 5 Boar dares now defy him :. | 
He's gor'd by Bulls, if they come nigh him ; J 
He meets each Day wi' new Diſgraces, - 
Butted by Rams, and kick'd by n | 
Yet with this Uſage he's content, 
From Animals he had offended: © 
Bot there were ſome which did him trouble, 
Call'd Turn-co 3 whoſe Hearts are 
(double. 


9 


M O R A E 251d bi? 
*7; is Baſeneſs to inſult the Great, 


n — 


Fin . 
The Dog and the Ass. 


Dull filly Aſs was with Envy oppreſs'd, 
. To ſee Spot the Lap- dog belov'd and careſs'd; 
Los what had he done to merit Embraces, 
But licking his Maſter and Miſtreſs's Faces; 
Perhaps now and then he would offer his Paw, 
And wriggle his Fail; and bark at a Straw: 
If this were the Buſineſs that did ſo much pleaſe, 
He thought any Aſs might perform it with Eaſe, 
At laſt he prevaild with his on Reſolution, 
To1 put the mayo Methods j into Execution: 


RH 4% * 


- 


80 
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So * his Maſter one Day melancholy, 
He thought to divert him with ſome pretty Folly; 
So rillienond {kipping,. and then growing bolder, 
clapt both his Hoofs up a-top of his Shoulder, 
And bray'd ſuch a Tune with his excellent Voice, — 
That Colin the Threſher. came in at the Noiſe; * 4 
And ſnatching a good oaken Stick, laid it on; : 
This made the Muſician ſoon alter his Ton; 
The Brute all his *Haviors was forc'd to give oer, 
And look like an Aſs more than ever before. 


MORAL. 


Cos naturalh have thoſe Graces, 1-868 6 
| Which athers imitate 1 7 . - 


E A B. X. 
We Lion and Mouſe. 

E Lion brave and generousͤ⸗ = 
Once in his Life had fav'd a Mouſe, 

rs little thought in time to ſee 8 + 19% 
The Mouſe as generous as hez = 

Till being hamber'd in a Net, Fat MR 
Where *cwas in. vain to roar and fret, 

He found what he expected leaſt, 

His Safety from ſo ſmall a Beaſt. 


The Mouſe did that which made him v Wonder, 
And ey the ſtubborn Snare aſunder. 


M ORA L. 


Since no one knows what may befall, 
"Tis 1 to be kind to all, | 


I —_— 


3 


F A B. 


* 5 1 


gui _ Fable. 


ee FAB. „XI. 
14 The fick Kite and ber dither. 


2. 
Ays a. hanguiſhing Kite, Mother give ovtr 


(Tears, 

| You'll do me more Good if you fall to your 

re 

0 Child, ſays the Mother, if that is the _—_—_ 
| The Gods wil mind little what e'er I can ſay: 

When e'er I would pray, I find my Tons fal- 


(ters, 


Alas! the Gods know that I have robb'd all their 


3 
MOR A * 


grateful and uſe the kind Bleſſing of Heaven, 
Tok re ow the Pow'r by which'they are giv'n; 
Deride not Religion when bealthy and well, 


And then pray and flatter again toben) * re ral. 
—— ((( —— — 
f A B. XII. 1 


i hes at fe. 


Bee ſtung a Bear, and for the raſh Action, 
The Bear from the Hive wou d demand Sa- 
7422 2. (tisfation: 
While he rifles the Hive, ® Swart 0 Bees flies 
| 2 * . 1 ; (out, 


And Kings the Poor: Bear, wilt they fluog both! his 
(Eyes our. 


MORAL. 8 


Put up ſmall Affronts; if they won't content Je, 


TT 7 one * you'll encounter with twenty. 
* A B. 


*. 


Jo 1 of a Kingdom where Apes bore the 


This anger'd the Monarch, and vex'd all his Train, 


Stories and Fables. 


18: A B. Xt. 
The Kingdim of Apes, ” 


„ „ 


7 Was Chance of two Travellers once 
(in their Way, 


(Sway; 

The one was a plain Man, the other all Riddle, 

His Joints were ir Tune to obey a Court-Fiddle: 

Being taken for pits who to Realms d 
228 ( | 

They muſt be ned befor Privy Council: 

Then King of the Apes, to try their Civility, 

Demanded their Thoughts of himſelf and Nobility. 

The Courtier cries, Sir, You govern the Place, 

For Majeſty ſeems to be ſtampt in your | Face; 

An Emperor you, theſe are Princes o Blood, 

And wiſe Politicians, that do the World Good: 

The King ſtraight replies, We Wiſdom regard, 

A Buſheſ of Apples muſt be your Reward. 

But now for your Neghbour: Let's hear, Friend, 


4 fant e , (your Mind; 
Pray how ae your Thoughts to the Kingdary, 
6190704 "(inclin*d?, 


Plain- r rplics,: Sir, you ſeem by your Shape | 
To be. hut a dignified kind of an Ape; 

And theſe here about you ſeem all your Relations, 
All Apes, and all fitted for their Occupations. 


So they ware * . for talking ſo * 
4. K N _—_ 


| MORAL. 


He ſoon gets Preferment that flatters and Hes, 
' But plain boneſt Min are net likely to riſe. 


— 


3 RY —_—. 


. xIv. 
4 . ** a 3 


Mountebank who the. whole Rabble did 
(gravel, 

With Greek Words, and Balſams, Elis Aid 
(Travel, 

Stood N to behold, ba that Wonder of 
| Nature, 
A Bear, drew the Mob from the learn'd Ope- 


| E-.. | (rator; 
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They laugh'd, and huzza'd, and "throw: many a 

- (Flout 

Ar the Beaſt; and the Squire that uſher'd his Snour :. 

The Brute would not bear it, but taking o' ſnuff; _ 
| Soon anſwer'd Derifion with moral Rebuff: 1. 

| RET. he, Courteous Friends, don't keep ſuch a 

i I | (other, 
| 


Have * * to ſee your own F aults in another; 


— 


You hoot at a Beat, yet he more than ſuppoſes . 
A Wee pipe. es leads you * W the Notes. 


MO RAT. 


. - that others derides, bimſelf foould ſee charh, 
Or "" be ** lafb bis own Faults meſt 9 


= 
ww His W 
. <_— 
7 * * * 
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a. I 
A Widow and Widower. 


Widow and Widower led a fad 18 


She prais'd her dead Huſband, che Man 
_ _ * (his dead Wife; 


At ** the Wiſe gives a Leg of a Fowl 


To a Beggar, to pray for her dead Huſband's 
soul; 
The reſt of the Fowl the Huſband imparted, 


That the Beggar might pray for his Lady de- 
- (parted? 


Thus while they both reſtify'd Like! to the Dead, 


The Living went angry and hungry to bed. 


».” ma O R A L. | 
A married Condition becomes a mere Riot, 


Where a Man and bis Wi ife canꝰ 8 to N. r. 2 


MR 


—_ 


— 


a XVI. 
A Cuckow and little Birds. 


(her, 
what was the reafon they dare not come 
. (nigh her; 
She never did Harm. that a Titmouſe could ay. . 
That ever fhe made his Relations a Prey: 
*Tis true replies one, but our Fancies you baulle, 


. much wonder'd the Birds did ſo fy 
A 


You are no Bird 0 Frey, yet you look like a Hawk. 


M O- 


Th Stories and Fables. 


MORA L. 


AI that does Virtue and G vodueſe approve, 
Does never unfititable Company love; 
To bate all tbgt's ill is a happy Condition, © 
And none Trujy | bares Lo But bates he 1 / 


IS + $5360; 
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Te bl 4 the Sai 3 


YE Hawks in a long Civil War had con- 
' _  (tehded, 
BY 'means of the 8 the Matter is ended: - 
The Quarrel no ſooner among the Hawks ceaſes, 
But they fall: on the WW and tear them to 

1 w 7 (Pieces, 


— —B 
— nm yg 
— — 

— 
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MORAL 


Saad Natare ſhould ue er indiſtrettly be "array 
Many pacify Quarrels, and make them their own. 


\ 
4 1 p how 
188 | Ls 
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F A B. XVIII. 
0 +.» , The mad Lion. 


ere went a Report, and good Authors 
(back it, 
Lion, the King of the Woods, was diſttact- 


171 


34 | | 
G 
it] F a | 
| - (ed; 
. . = 
{ 


1 = This. put the whole Mob in a ſad Conſternation: 
War PIGS. ; tay they, will befall * ta 
. Nation 
4 | Aide at belt i is like abſolute Princes, 8 
He I eat us all UP if he's out of his Senles. 


U 8 . | M O- 


MORAL. 5073 966 


"Men hardly good Princes with Patience endure, + 
Biit be that” 54 TT bad need to fit ſure. | 1 


a , 7 5 
SS. 1 11 * + 4 a 4 $% + 3 4 & Ti 5 r 
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T be Fox, Wolf and 5 


Sueries and Fables. I 4 
' | 
| 


FAB. XIX: 0 1 6 I 


Fox was indifted upon an old Grudge, 


A Wolf \ was the Plantiff, an Ape Was the | 
= | (Judge; | 


d, Then Reynard was aſk'd, Was he guilty or no? 
And the Witneſs {wore to it, Con & Pro. | 

| The Ape having duly conſider d the Cates” Sh 

to Pronounces both faulty: You Wolf ha*the Face, 


85 Says my Lord, this Fox as a Thief to indite 
In an Action, to proſecute Which you want right? 
: This Indictment the Fox to deny does not doubt, 


Tho' the Matter of Fact be plainly made out. 
In ſhort, You endeavour, the whole Court wy 
(lee 


You're a 2 105 of Raſcals, bail cannot — f b 


MOR AL. | 8 


Diſorder Inch Order, Injuſtice does Riebt, i K-> 
Men are _ in 1 and 7 out of Spight. | 


"* — 
r _ 
_ 


— 


FAB. XX. 1 
| The Magpy | and the Eagle. 3 b 
| 8 tried many ways how to inveigle, 
> AN, made herſelf intimate with a Court- 


ny | 0 (Eagle; 
9 3 5 ; She 


F 


” 
a" 6 


, 2 
— — „„ 


we — 


256 Stories ao Fables. 
| a: thought her good Parts and quick Appre- 


(henſion 


| Might-give her deſervedly Hopes of a Penſion; | 

No Bird that could ſhew ſuch an excellent Soul, 
So fit to pay Compliments, or to condole z 

Her Fancy in Drefling was airy and pretty, 

And then in Diſcourſe there was nothing ſo witty, 

The Eagle ſaw well that the Magpy had Parts, 

"Confeſs'd her great Beauty and worthy Deſerts; . 

Bur yer would give him no Place of Truſt, bating 


| gd A Bit d that was ſo much addicted to 1 


4 f " OS MORATL. 
To govern his Tongue ſhews a Man of more Senſe. 
7 ban they who to willy Diſcourſe make Pretence; 
A Friend that's defetirve in this kind of Wi it, 
Is 1 the ata ed a Servant Kh 19 5 28 


— 


i 


. 
£ * — 4 


5 be Fly. and the Pot. 


nn fly that would pamper his Bully, 
Was got very deep in a pot of good Jelly; 
And when he would gladly. have got out again, 
He found upon Trial his Labour was vain; 
_ His Boots were fo liquor'd, his Wings were fo 
(paſted. 
He found he moſt pay dear for what he had taſted: 
Then he poll vp his pared and with Courage 


4 Cheroick, 
ve he liv'd like an Epicure, dya like a Stoick. 
57 wy, | 13 M O- 
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re- e , & © 


* 717 wiſe in Enjoyments to keep 4 Aue Meaſure, 
| And not die effeminate Martyrs o' Pleaſure; | 
Zet if by our Vices we worthily ſmart, | 

. There's * looks well but a $00d Patient Heart... / 


* 


— 


. — 3 
F FA . XII. | - 
g A Clown and a Bee. 


' Clowh took it ill to be ſtung by a Bee, 
For how could ſuch Venom with Honey 
(agree? 
The Bee told him plain, you! re a dull Country 
(Creature; 
Is any thing worſe to provoke than Good-N ature : 8 


— | MORAL. 


When Men even Mercy and Patience abuſe, . 
Our Anger can't wiſh for a fairer Excuſe; \ 
Yet tho our Revenge may be handſomely ſown, 

Tig always more noble to let it alone. | 


b 155 i He.” ; NY NE. ET” or” ee — — 
* - The Pilot and Merchant. 

3 Merchant that ne er was before in a Storm, 

: Was amaz'd at a Pilot that. dreaded no 
ge 

k, | (Harms 5 


vs And therefore he puts in a. Word by the bye, 
W. What Death, Mr. F. lot, did Jour Father die: 1 
9 Cc ITO 


1 Stories and Fables. 

| What Death do you aſk, ſays the Pilot? why he 
And my Grandfather too both periſh'd at Sea. 
If ſo, ſays the Merchant, then what's the occaſion 


That makes you ſo forward at this Navigation? 
Why, ptay, 0 the Pilot, is n't your Father 


3 . (dead? 
Why, yes, cries the Merchant, but dy'd in his 

(Bed. 
Say you fo, quoth the Tar; * then by this 


(Rule, 
If you yourſelf eber go to. bed you're a Fool. | 
„„ r 


Since Fate is ftronp,” and Death is every where, 
T be Brave are as ſecure as thoſe that fear. 


>. — --» 
i664 444 * 


F A B. XXIV. | 
7 be Fox and the Stork. 


Fox that had made quick Diſpatch of a 
A (Pullet, 
t an untoward — ſtick a-croſs i in his Gullet, 
Which he neither upward nor downward could 
: (get; 
This put the poor Beaſt in a wonderful Fret: - 
He thought of a Crane, whochy ſpecial Gift 
Was ſuited to help him out at a dead Lift; 
The Bird, with fair Promiſes, quickly was won 
To put his long Bill in and pull out the Bone, 
This done, the-Reward was expected with Paſſion, 
As yy Fes the rare 2 V 


3 


— 


Stories and Fables. i9 


Of that, ſays the Fox, no more muſt be ſaid of, 
"Tis enough when I might, I did not bite your 
1 | (Head off, 
MOR AL. 


Men oft in Difreſs are ſubmiſſive and fair, 
Who, if Fortune changes, as inſolent are, 

What Favour can ſordid Ingratitude charm? 
You're paid well enough if you meet with no Harm. 


. ry 2 * * ” _ . 


_ 


"of YI + 5 | 
The Projector and the Aſs. | 


| bs the Space of ten Years a Projector agreed 
To teach an Aſs how te chop Logick and read : 
The Wager was laid, and the Forfeitures nam'd ; 
But when the odd Humour by many was blam'd, 
Why, look ye, ſays he, it is Forty to One 

The Aſs may be dead e'er his Lectures are done; 
Or I may drop off perad venture, or he 

That Jays me the Wager, and then we are free. 


MOR AL. 
Some Projects at firſt that improbable ſeem, | 
Are manag*d by Methods of which we don't dream; 
A crafty Deſigner, if one Way won't do, 
Has twenty more ready his Ends to purſue. 


— 


3 


FAB. XXVI. 
The Farmer and Weaſel. 
Weaſel was taken, and cry*d out for Pity, 
O Maſter, conſider the Good that I did ye; 
I always defended your Bacon and Cheeſe. 


And Kill'd py and Mice of all Sorts and Degree 5 
| | ps 2 And 8 


' 20 Stories od Fables | 
And after ſuch Service, methinks it agrees ill 
With Juſtice for you to deſtroy the poor Weaſel. 
The Farmer replies, you ſeem to talk Senſe, 
Yet all that you ſay is mere Sham and Pretence. 
*Tis true that you eat up the Mice, as you ſay, 
And every thing elfe that comes in your way ; 
And therefore I muſt deal ſo freely to tell ye, 
Tou did not love me ſo much as your Belly. 


MORAL. 


| Too many that aim at their own private Ends, 
. ould fain have the Fame of obliging their Friends. 


* 
1 A PR” ES 0 ä 1 
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F A B. XXVII. 
The Fox and the Eagle. 


N Eagle that thought a young Fox pretty 
(Victual, 
Would carry ſome home to bor Birds that were 


(little; 


TY" "4 


The old Mother Fox ran after proteſting, 
And from her Claws Mercy moſt humbly requeſt- 
(in 
When all other Arguments fail'd and wk 
(c (lighted, 
She fetches a Firebrand that was well lighted ; 
Says ſhe, if for my Sake no Pity is ſhown, _ 
Yet now, Mrs. Eagle, ſhew ſome for your own; 
For if you return not my Cubs ar deſire, 
I' ſet both the Tree and your Neſt in a Fire. 
The Eagle was ſtartled at this Propoſition, 
And gave. back the Cubs with an humble Sub- 
As . (miſſion, 
ws 4 v9 | M O- 
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MORAL. 


The powerful ne'er ſhould their Greatneſs uſe 
Inferior Perſons to vex or abuſe ; 
No Creature ſo dull its Dęſigns to purſue, 
But Rage makes them willy and miſcbie vous 100. 


—— . — 2 * | 
* 


F A B. XXVIII. 
The Cat, the Sow, and the Eagle. 


Cat, Sow, and Eagle, all happen'd to be 
Together Inhabitants of the ſame Tree. 
The Eagle upon the Top planted her Neſt, 
The Cat with her Kitlings the Middle poſleſt; ; 
But as for the Pigs, the careful Sow got them 
All treafur'd up ſafe at a Hole in the Bottom. 
The Cat and her Claws were very much buſied 
To clamber and pay Neighbour Eagle a Viſit. 
Ah, Madam, ſaid ſhe, I fear you and I 
Shall get little Good by the Sow and her Sty; 
She lics underminding and grunting below, 
Fm ſure in a while ſhe'll the Tree overthrow. 
At this Information the Eagle ſat watching, 
And never durſt go from the Birds ſhe was hatch- 
(ing. 
Then down creeps the Cat to the Pic gs below Stairs, 
And their with ſuſpicion ſhe fills the Sow! SEAS; - 
She bids her beware, or ſoon ſhe would find 

The Eagle to Pigs Fleſh was ſtrangely inclin d; 
Her Humour, ſays ſhe, will be certainly ſhown \ 


It &cr you go out and leave Pig ies alone, 
& 1 * os The 


22 Felber and Fables, 

The Sow hearing this, was frighted and aw'd, 

And never for Victuals durſt travel abroad. 

By ſuch Informations and diligent Labours 

The Cat made a ſhift to ſtarve both her Neigh- 
(bours ; 

Which when ſhe had very ſucceſsfully done, f 

She claim'd both the Neſt and the Pigs for her 


1 (own, 
MOR AL. 


A Man does in Friendſhip exceedingly fail 
Who gives too much Ear to a Whiſperer's Tale; 
To him you fuſpett of a Story, reveal it; 
For it is both unſafe and unkind to conceal it. 
*Tis ſomewbat 10 break all a Tale-bearer's Meaſures, 
To find a Friend true is the greateſt of Pleaſures. 


— — As. ts * . 


F A B. XXIX. 
The Goat and the Fox. 
Dull hairy Goat ſpy'd a Fox in a Well, 


Who Ay him the Water did ſtrangly ex- 
(cel; 


That ſtill as he drank his Delight did increaſe, 
That Liquor muſt fail e'er his Pleaſure could 
(ceaſe ; 

Then down ſkips the Goat, and the Fox takes oc- 
| (caſion 
To leap on his Horns, and ſo make an Evaſion. 


M ORAL. 


A Man in great Danger, fo be may get rid,” 
Confiders but lle who comes in Ls Head. ir 


h- 
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ane and Fables. 
F A B. XXX. = 


2 be Dogs and hubie 


AE Dogs lirtle pleas'd with their Qaviſh 
323 (Condition, 
— Legates and 0 to Jove with Petition; 
Theſe were to inform him of their naſty Diet, 
And how they were bang'd, and could ne'er live 
(at quiet: 
But while at n Dunghill wy e for a 
(Bone, 
The Embuſſy v went very leiſurely on; 
So that Mercury coming to uſner them in, 
There was not ſo much as a Whelp to be ſeen. 
At laſt having found out the Plenipotentiaries, 
He dragg'd them by the Ears thro' Jupiter's En- 


(tries. 


The Dogs dreading Jove, and his high Preſence- 
(Chamber, 


Left an odd ſort of a Smell, but it was not of Am- 
(ber; 
Which when Joos 1 he caus'd ſome At- 
(tacks 


To be made with a Cudgel laid over their Backs; 
And order'd them all to be laid up in Durance, 


For playing ſuch Tricks with ſo little Aſſurance. 


The Rumour to all other Dogs was convey'd, 
What odious Work. the late Legates had made ; 


So ſending new Envoys, they took ſpecial care 


To daub all their Tails with Odors walt rare, 
Cern But 


oy A 
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But when the new Legates ſaw Jove ſhaking 
1 He (Thunder, 
| They felt other Motions beſides thoſe of Wonder 
8 And tho? they were fortify'd well with Perfume, 

They left no commendable Scent in the Room; 
So that mighty Jove, mare vex'd than before, 

E en ſent em to Priſon, and would hear no more. 
From that Day to this the Dogs ſmell in vain 

M Ke cxpenting their Envoys again, 


MORAL. 


af: ovements are likely to make, 
* be ft ui Nature __ en. 


The Herdſman and Jupiter. 
; \ Herdſman * Lo of his Calf much lament- 
1 ; (ed; 
0 part with a kid — was freely ined 
If Fove would afford him the ſorry Relief 
To fee but ſo much as the Phyz of the Thief. 
5 The poor ſilly Swain ſcarce ended his Prayers, 
| When a Lion with terrible Whiſkers appears. 
O 7ove, ſaid the Fellow, I ſee the Thief plain, 


PU ll give you Pl mu to demove aim Baia. 


MOR A I. 


We often of Heaven our own Miſchief require, 
And then it's a Bleſſing to * our Dęſire. 


LY 


FAB, 


A 


So the Ape was equipp'd for Peregrination : 


And when he was taken he fell a cajoling; 
Well, Gentlemen, this for myſelf, I can ſay, | 


Stories and Fables. | 2 3 
F AN - EXXTE 
The Ape and the Fox. 

Lion had iſſu'd out his Proclamation, 


All Beaſts without Tails muſt go out o 
3 (the Nation, 


* 


Bur ſtill ſhe was mightily puzzled to learn, : 

Why the Fox pack't his Goods up wi' ſo much 
5 | - (Concern 3 6 

A Fox, ſays the Ape, has no Cauſe to fear, 

For he has a Tail enough and to ſpare: 

But ſoon ſne had Anſwer, That, that was all 
1 bone 

If an abſolute Monarch ſhou'd ſay he had none. 7 

414 _ MORAL. 

No Innocence can be ſecure from a Flaw, 


Where Tyranny Rules, and where Humour is Law. 


„ — n — 


A B. XXXIII. 
The Trumpeter. 


\ Trumpeter was taken Pris'ner a ſtrolling. 


I ne*er was the Man that engag'd in a Fray: 
There's no one among you can ſay, I ſuppoſe, - 

I &er broke ſo much as a Shin or a Noſe: | 
And therefore, I hope, you a'n't for indifting FF 
A Perſon that never was guilty o' fighting. 


F! Stories and Fables. 


But one of the Enemies made this Reply, 
For that very Reaſon he rather ſhould die, 
That being a Coward, and full o' baſe Fears, 
Fe ſet other People together by th' Ears. 
MOR A L. 


WER Villanous People uſe all their Invention, 
7 o make otbers quarrel, and fall to contention : 
Some pitiful Spirits can-baſely deſire _ + 
To burn a Man's Houſe, and warm by the Fire: 
But he that contrives, does a Villany fartber, | 
A. much as the Hands that are 4 'd in i the Murtker. 


i bY 


_ 


F A B. . 
The Hart and ibe Fountain. 


Hare 4 in a Fountain ſurveying his Fi igure, 
Was vex'd at his Legs for being no bigger; 


Sa he, to my Nature I owe little Thanks, 
That have a Pair of ſuch thin Spindle-Shanks : 
They look but unſuitable to my fat Haunches, 
Or to my large Horns with agrecable Branches. 
While. thus he was finding o Fault, and remark- 
(ing, 
He heard the Men hollow, and all the Dogs 
(barking: 
Ana files the Hart as ſwift as the Wind, 31 
And [OD all the Dogs and the Danger bekind 
Till hamper'd at laſt by the Horns in a Wood, 
His Folly too plaioly he then underſtood ; 
is Feet he deſpiſed, had preſerv'd him "Wh Ruin, 
The Ham he 0 honour'd had been his undo- 
(ing. 
of M O- 
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88 
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MORAL 


Me in our true Intereſt are ſo ſhort-ſighted, 
Wi th what hurts us moſt, wwe moſt are aul gu. 


FAE ( HS 


The Sun and the North-wind. 


T HE Sun and North-wind, who bluſters and 
(ſwaggers, 
Had quarrel'd, and e' en come to drawing :o Dag- 
(gers; 
For Pbæbus Imegin's he cou'd not ſeem more an 
(Aſs, 

Than by yielding Place to this Bully Boreas. 
In hort, twas agreed that each ſhould do ſome- 


; (thing 
To ſhow forth his Pow ꝰr upon a poor Bumpkin: 


And he that cou'd firſt with his Cloak make him 


(part, 
Shou'd fairly be own'd of the higheſt Deſert. 


The Wind firſt began, and ſo manag'd the Mat- 


-(ter, 

That he made the Countryman: 8 Grinders to 
(̃cghatter; 

The more ſtill he bluſter'd the leſs he cou'd rout 
(him: 


The Cloira wrapt his Cloak the cloſer about him. 
But when the Sun came with his fiery Ordeal, 
The Man was ſo faint that he wanted a Cordiatj 
He melted ſo faſt with the ſplendor Meridian, - 
That off went the Cloak he was glad to be rid on. 
M O- 
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: 28 | Stories and Fables. 
MOR AI. 


_ Men ho to all Fury and Rage bid Me, 
tre melted by ſoft 640 Meaus to Compliance. 


FAB XXXV. 
The Crab and the Serpent. 


Serpent and Crab made a Friendſhip together, 
A Friendſhip to laſt in all kind o' Weather; 
The Crab was downright, but plagu'd with 

(Heart-burnings, 
To find in the Serpent ſuch Windings and Turn- 


This Serpentine Dealing ſo much did — 
That one tt the Crab tool Occaſion to eek 
| And viewing his Body when Life wh "MR — 
Which lay now at length in a ſtrait Line "hay, 


(ed, 
Oh bad you but liv'd ſo direct and upright, 
Old Crony, ſaid be, you ne'er ſhou'd ha' dy'd. 
MORAL 


* E Faes are to F. riendſbip avid; 
Buy 2 ann e Friends when united. 


FAB. 


f * — 
* 
o 
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Stories and Fables. 
F A B. XXXVI. 
The Partial Judge. 


Farmer once made a Complaint to a Judge, 
My Bull, and pleaſe you, Sir, owing a Grudge 

Belike, to one of your good Worſhip's Cattle, 
Has ſlain him outright in a mortal Battle: 
I'm ſorry at Heart becauſe of the Action, 
And want to know how to make Satisfaction. 
Why, you muſt give me your Bull, that's plain, 
Says the Judge, or pay me the price o' the Slain. 
But I have miſtaken the Caſe, ſays the Clown, 
The dead Bull I talk of, an't pleaſe you, s my own. - 
The Judge ſoon replies with a ſerious Face, 
Say you ſo? this Accident alters the Caſe. 


MOR AL. 


Men greatly delight to have Juſtice ſoown, 
In any one's Caſe, excepting their own. 


Mm. 


F A B. XXXVII. 
Te Ape end the Dolphin. 


INH E Dolphin, they ſay, has a ſingular Va- 
| | is eee 
W hich is to doat very mnch on Humanity; 
It chanc'd in a Stofm a poor frighted ape 
Was daſh'd from a Ship into the Sea by Miſhap: 
The kind-hearted Dolphin to ſuccour him ran, 
Suppoſing he had been ag{mall Sort o' Man. 


The 


= - | Stories and Fables. 


The Ape beſtriding the Fiſh, made appear 

The Seat and Addreſs of a good Chevalier: 

He rode thro? the Surges with no leſs Decorum, 

Than hen the Bears follow, and Apes ride afore 
('em. 

At 10 cries the Dolphin, My F riend, how fare 

(ye, 

And pray let us hear, what Countryman are ye: : 

Why, I'm an Atheman, the Ape ſtrait replies, 

For there my. Eſtate and chief Dealing lies. 

You: w then * Pireum? Piræum, lays Jobn, 

WET 's my old Friend we were always al! 


| (one, 

Your - Friend, fays the Dolphin? then at bis 
Devotion 

1 leave you; your Friend's very great wi” the 
(Ocean: 


So ſlipping betwixt the Ape's Legs with Facility, 
He left the Athenian to ſhow his Ability. 


MORAL. 


Deceivers are e oftentimes left i in the Briars, 
For none are ſo odicus to all Men as Lyars. 


* 7 „ * 


F AB. XXXVIII. | 
| 7 Be Squire and bis Dogs. 5 


N Old Country * lov'd Dogs at his 
(heart, 

And he ** his Kennel con'd ne'er dwell apart; 
But ons Day his Son by a villanous Hound 
Was bit ſo g. . the Wound: 


— — 


— 


Which 


"of an Harbour. 


1ch 
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Which put the old Spark in ſo grievous a Paſſion, 

That on the whole Pack he caſt Condemnation; 

So Ringwood, and Jowler, and Rockwood, and 
| LE (Tra, 

Tho harmleſs, were hang'd as they came in the 

(ay. 


—B OR Sb 
| Too often we find that one Man's Impiety, 
Has been the Deſtruction of all the Society. 


wo- 4 1 2 PL % "IL = 
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F A B. XXXIX. 
The Bear and the Fox. 


AVS a Bear to a F ox, it neer can be ſaid, 
I &'er was ſo baſe as to prey on the dead; 
But yet, ſays the Fox, you deſerve no thankſ- 
85 | | Ly | giving, 
You do what is worſe, for you murther the Living. 
- — CES 
A proud ſilly Fellow will tell you a Story, 


Which turns to bis Shame, while be aims at his Glory. 


mt. 


YA .9L. | 
The Gardener and his Dog. 


Gard'ner's Dog by Mis fortune had fell, 
And their he lay ready to drown i' th' Well. 
The Gard*ner needs wou'd aſſiſt the dumb Beaſt, 
And the Dog in Requital bit thro? his hard Fiſt . 
| | 5 
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The. Gard'ner in Paſſion cries, if you're ſo 
ee (ſtout, 
En drown, and for me, let who wi ill take ye our. 


MOR A L. 


He ſhows bis 6wn Forliſhneſs, and ill Conditions, 
NV bo bates a true * * his good Admonitions. 


3 8 _ at... a. A 82 - * n ny 8288 *— » : Hat 
A — art * 


n 
DES 7 be Clown and thi E lies. 


Clown that was vex'd with abundance o Flies, 
To drive them away with a Firebrand 
(tries: 


This while he with wonderful Courage eſſays. 
His chaich'd Habitation is ſet in a Blaze. 


MORAL 


2 be. greats Mues do often beſall, 
en are impatient to bear with the ſmall. 


9 — — 5 
* 9 * EI" En” 4 1 1 2 * 1 — CTC — — — 4 


n XIII. 
The Hound and other Dogs. 
\ Hound brought. a Hare home which he had 
(out-run, 
To ſhow other Dogs what a Feat he had done; 
He boaſted how juſtly he merited Praiſe; 
And chat they nel er ſaw ſuch a Courſe 1“ their 
Days: 
But while he was brag ging and raiſing o' Wonder, 


1 Te other Dogs all fell 228 of his Funders ; 


ſo 
out, 
t. 


ies, 
and 
es: 
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A Boaſter no other Advantage does tay vi 3 
But Envy; oro Pity for being ſo vain 1 <1 #4 v [4 1 
714 wuſe ti be happy without Proclamation, 711 bak 


. —_ is n, * ar 210 * 100 211 


be 
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K boos of 

FAB. XIII. ix, bail Br f. 

* j —— TH 

1702 | "anal C7 
=p be Dull Schocl-boy. | 


8 was once ſo dull in his wil. --. 
He cou d not be taught ſo much as great A ; 
His School-fellows jeſted upon his hard Skull; 
Nay, hold, ſays the Youn ter: Tam not ſo dull; 
But if I Jearn A, which 1 ud ſoon do. vas 
They*ll put me to B, C, and all the Croſs. Row: 
Now that will exceedingly trouhle my Were 

For learning of A, to be run down t to Tard, 


MORAL” 
nn better to enter ow mo * eee 


Tio nan it, and ue er venture on Sa 1 KC 2 
— 1 — — n ee 
B oe do: "The Graded - a Fong "0 211 


AS 4 Gnat to a Lion, [boldly defy. * v 

Grim Monarch, whoſe” "'Whiſkers "Fright, an” 
YET * 13 5 IH 03 42 (chat come high you; © 

You may bite like a | Wortan, and | crate] Uke a 


7 * Y 9 8 . 133 8 [1 


Vet xD: make-you GreatLahe ene. Ek wk 


1 


F n 


|. 3&  -Slories:and Fable. 
11 you fair Warning my Force to o | 
8 * 45 begin a 4 ur Noſe. Wan | F 

This faid, he the Lion attack'd in the Snout 

So ſmartly, the Monarch-was fain to'roar out; 

And ſtriving to ſuccout bimifelf with bis Paws, 

He tore his ewn Phiſgomy with his on Claws. 

The Gnat having thus the Lion defeated, = 


a Spi E retreated;: . 

And died with — n Fate cou'd deviſe on 5 

No Death, but to, ſt her freſh Laurels with 
ee 5 1 

| | *. IT: i 0. R A L. onde £ a 

= |... leut con revenge, if prov'd by a Kings 

5; A Hider an bien, 4 Gat bas a Sting e 

779 — . — ful, us ane ſo brave, | 

Bus my be prpletd by ul pond 732 | 

. 1 's 4 | TG | | ( 

2 as $ 1 K B. AIV. Di 


The Dog, Wolf, and Fa . 


5 A -mettled W Whelp had a mind to a Duel, | 
Hed: a the Wolf for being ſo ff | 


7 6 (cruel; 
| be too weak for Refiftance, 
| He « comes to an 25 and deſixes Aſſiſtance; 
Pr he had a Back ſtrong enough for a Combat, 
7; His Voice too IO and much like a 


I 5 6 Ed ens apt 2 


; 15 aK &t Onlzi a . p ſs run av =” rity. 1 
- AKA RIF yours, 72 iff to finiſh the - | 
| | "DX it 4 £544 OR. A; L.. ‚ . 
> eh all the Power of Phiſung Pg 1 
ay eee (4 Judge am YES © 


1 | There? 5 


— — . i — — — —— — — 


Thire's many a beautiful aki! and a Fool 
Without oy —_—_ in a e Jobber. _ 


o 5 
« * — * * 7 
* 5 wn OY * 8 * a 
4 * n * . 4 * 2 Pr 28 1 4 : 


ER Os, 0. 
The: Mole and ber Daughter. Its 
QAYS. a. Mole to ber Dam, I've. cauſe to 


(thank a Senſe, 
That brings thro! my Noſe a Smell G Frankin- 


(cenſe: 


. 


A little while after ſhe cries out, Alas, 

What a Noiſe do I hear of. hammering. Braſs: Ek 

A third Time ſhe boaſts The Cou'd with her dim 

Perceive at a very great Diſtance a \Chimnay,: * 

God eds. ſays the Mather, e'en prattle no 
N (more, 

Two Senſes you want de neter heard o are 15 

Oc 3% MOR AL. 2 8 Ho „n 


| Great Boaſters their palpable Follies 3 
l Which . 7 * Silente Fea fafeb ou... 


F A B. XI vil. 4 5 IP . 
The Aſs and the Frogs. .- Lt] 


| 

; 1- Was the Fate of an Aſs that ried) a | Pack, | 

1 To make a falfe Step, and fall in a Quag; 

He ard Fortune Slut, and ſaid ſhe was fickle, 
| To leave a poor Aſs in ſo naſty a pickle. 


uickly convented, 


The Frogs round about were =; 
diſconthted; : 


1 e 
| 1 WS; 


kor 


Ll 


: 36. Gorda a Felle 


For he ſear lad ſuffer d one ſhort Heut 's foals. | 


n (ing, 
Bur they 1 muſt live tf there eternal! y croaking. | 


AIC I ER. es Tuan — A „ 


MORAL. 


g Comfort to one in Affliftions to ſee * 
7 bat others are much more unhappy than bee 
How can we indeed a Misfortune deplore,  , 
When much Better __ ba * much mare? 7 


. 1 | $1 5 


* 1 : SES 
* * . 4. i. e EY a» - bY 3 4 


> 1 
— — A. A... A — (— IT NE I Op. im * ke 8 * Ne * 1 c — 


F A B. XI VIII. 


9 
1. 


5 "The Cn and the Mice. . 
A Cat * had A 5 her "MF 


* SIDES 


Pick*d many a y Ambuſcade ; 
- "Phe Nation Was — char o many brave 
„ MEL) (Mice h 


Shou I thus Joſe their Lives and Eſtates/ ina Trice: 

| Jy call a grave Council whoſe Wit ſhou'd de- 
| I (termine 
Sone Means for the beſt Preſervation « o' Vermin. 
Says one of the Council, all Things will be well, 
If. round. the Cat's Neck we cou'd tie but a Bell; 
Then let the Cat come by Night or by Day, 
The Bell will give warning to ſcamper away: 
That's true, faid * r but where ſhall be 
found 

th, A Moule that will venture to tie the Bell round? ? 


S 5 2 * M O R A *. , . 71 * 


Ts ealy to rams a good bold Reſelution,.. 190 
_ bard # the Taſt 1 concerns Execution: 


„ * 


Starts and Fablbe. 


Fur hoy Life and Fortune muſt lie at ibe Slate, 
_ np 2 Man a eser ae C _ wilt Lake. 


i-* 


a 4 
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FEN N NAK. 
The Devil and Sinne. 


Poor drudging Devil had made a bard | bit 
To help out a Sinner at many dead Lift; 
At laſt he came to him wi' very bad News, ig 
He brought at his Back a whole Bundle o' Shoes; 
All theſe he wore out in running o Stages, 
And now, ſays he, Maſter, pray pay me my 


| (Wages. 
MORA L. 


4 il Man c can never be truly ſecue. 
For Vel aki r b. ys and as N FN 


— 


F A B. 1. 
A Wolf and a Porcupine. £4: 


A aſks a Porcupine, why ſtill. in Armour? 


As if * was Jealous that ſome. one wou d 


Wbene' er 1 come ih you, ſays 1. your Quills 

(rattle, 
As if you were ready to charge in a Battle. | 

I never wou'd aſk, if I thought you were vicious, 
Bur no iyour are honeſt, prays Why ſo .: 
5 ous? 
Believe, me, when Beaſts bear each 3 5 ood- 
Hu (ill. 


'Tis odd: 70 80 fortified all-o'er oh Quill. 55 ba: 
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The: Paripive anſwers, in 2 of mw Rea- 


(ſo 
Where re Wo lves are re, my Armoyr 1g — 3 in OO 
FN 


fon, 
MORAL. | 


hen a Knave'is a Friend, we then may divine 


He ſur hatching ſome evil Dehn; 
28955 all others they ; oneſt deceive, - | 
FRY Ire 0 id Nature 17 ind to wa. | 


OY 
5 * * | ? s a 3 
> „ va &T . c I TILL 4 . 11 * 
N + + DO * 4-£ 1 N EA n hn TY __ 1 3 37 a 
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. 2 3 and 'the Hedgehog, 


Hedgehog chat was on his Journey benighted, 
Ant A Shake very kindly to ſhelter invited : 


| approvꝭd of the ſo well, 
The * cou'd no more get him out of the Cell. 


MORAL. 


Late beed who it is that you take 2 your. „ 
. be rive the e's 1055 221 bave in the Eng. * 
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Ed came 1 wa bis Cradte he found 
Turn,d os: toply- _— the Cloaths on 
e £ 8 (che Ground? 
He frown'd at bis Dog by the Cradle that ſtood? 
And — —_— meer over with _ 


* i a 


He 


[2 


le 


8 and Fables. - _. ou 
He e Rabb'd him in Anger, without Jookihg: fur- 


(ther; 


He wok it for ne, his Dog had done Mur- 
Cher: 


But turning the Cradle, he found his Miſtake, 


The Child was alive, but there lay a dead Snake, 
Which the poor faithful Cur, to ſtay a 1 
Narr Dain | in Defence of his Eren Maſter. . 


MORATL. d ein . 


T baſty Revenge be imagin d a * N T 
A Man may ba time to N it at Leiſure. | 


; We 4 4 — 


FAN IM ö· N 
be Lark and ber Young Ones. f 


\H E Harveſt was nigh, and the Lark was 
(employ'd 

Some victuals for al bes young Birds to provide 

And as ſhe went out, Dear Children ſaid ſhe, 

If Men talk of Corn, beſure you tell me: 

Pray mark what I ſay, and take care to learn, 

For this does our Lives and our Fortunes concern. 


Ah, Mother, ſays they, when ſhe came home at 


| (Night, 
Our Landlord has put us all in a ſad Fright; 
For he has giv'n Orders to fend for his e 


And with them to-morrow to reap he intends. 


Cy 


© The old dne replies, we the Reapers defy, © ; 
As long as our Landlord: on Friends ſhall tel 


The next Day the Lark went abroad once more, 
And left dr aer re wich her Tonne, as 
9 
D 4 | x > 7 


9 1 — 4 7 eie OE. I * n ** f 
* * %. 
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o V 1 Fables. 
- My: Landlord. perceiving /- Friends mdtk'. Exper. 


7503}. , (tations, 
Son, ſays he, to-morrow a our Relations. 
This Story the Birds told at Night to their Mo. 
Ie iM id Eno) » | ien (ther: 
Says ſhe, his Relations wil 10 like the other, 
When all People fail'd- him, the Farmer ſaid, Son, 
Let's do it ourſelves, if we'd have the Work done. 
At this the Old Lark cry'd, now there” s no tam- 
(p ring, 
To-motvow we all muſt prepare to By Kamp Ying 


er. 


de cr Fri, we Afiftance pred, 
Tf wwe our ownſelves our own Buſineſs neg lect. 

In other Mens Matters that Zeal's never Jpown, 
Which * are 1 to * in W o. 


2 . "a4 Jin ry 
Ly 2 — . WA ms o 4 4 = S 4% 


> O98 : 4 a F A B. LIV. auf 
en 7} Monkey and. Cat... 
\OME Cheſours i in Embers did roaſt x by the 


Fire, 
A Monkey obſery'd * em wi longing Defire; 0 
| 18 ho to come near em, no Method he ſawv, 
Becauſe he was fearful of burning his Paw; A OF 
At laſt catching hold of a Cat that ſat by him, 
He 1 Wh, her Pay till the ee came 
MERE - + » (8igh him. 
LI NM 0 R A | ! * "0 
thy Polititian 10 gain bis own K nds, 
Make bola with bis Iuſtruments, which be call Friends. 
N 2 by > 0 FAB. 


; 


> # 


And now | may ſay I've a Secret of Nature 
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AAA Lu. 
The get Lion, Fox and Wolf. 


Lion was very ſick and kept his Bed, 
The Beaſts came to ſee how his Molar d kid; 
No Beaſt was away but the Fox: the Wolf 210 
The Fox was a Beaſt of ſingular Pride, 
He highly preſum'd on his Parts and his Senſe, 
And thought it beneath him to wait on his Prince: 


The Fox heard the Cloſe of the Wolf's fine' Ora- 


(tion 
And coming in, ſaw that the King was in Paſſion, : 
And therefore ſaid he I fee many bere 
Who fall o? concern and condoling appear, 


But I have allowed myſelf no kind of Eaſe © 


To find out a Cute for your Highneſs's Diſeaſe; 


7 
That ſoon will reſtore the moſt languiſhing Crea- 
e 
The Med'cine i in ſhort, which you die if you lack, 
Is a Wolf's-ſkin laid hot to your Majeſty's Back: 
The Cure was probatum, the Wolf he was fatted 


To be fuperficially Excoriated ; 
You ſee; faid the Fox, while he ſkinn'd kim, what 


| (labour 
take bere to teach you to ander your: Neigh- 
| (bour. 
MORAL, "220k Dif” 


1 hey 8 to 45 Mi chief their B Iv 5 have made, 
-P A B. 


Have FD their own e oft been berray'd. by 
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F r 
Tbe Parrot and other Birds. 
HE Cage was of Gold where a Prince ent 


(a Parror, 
x fortunate Bird, which others did ftare at; 
One Day round, about him, a whole Congregation 
Were gather d *twixt Envy and Admiration; 
They d ben, know, the Reaſon that did him pro- 

(mote, 

"Who was bor a coward dreſt in a gay Coat; 
01 I, ſays the Parrot, am witty in Prating, 
And what the King talks of I'm ftrait i imitating. 


MOR AL. 


+3 FS 


He i in the. Court-way is an idle Preſumer 
Who can't pleaſe, the Great, and flatter their "REM 
A plain. dealing Man will ne er earn bis Wages, 
* fe ſe oily L 7 Tater Es in the e _ 
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7 A B. IVI. 


The. Diſabedient 800 and. bis Child. 


0 \ Baſe Son his Father ſo ill had intreated, * 
=» F That of his Eſtate the old . Was 
3 (cheated; 
And forc'd in an Hoſpital to hide his Head, 
Where other good People ſupply'd him wi' Bread; 
One Day the old Father his Son had to 228 | 


Hud all —— Ia Fo 
r nc 


* * 
3 2 N R 
. 
f . * _—} a 
* - _ ; 
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And one Pair of Sheets was all his a 

From him that his plentiful Fortune poſſeſt. 

The Son when the Father no more did require, 

Was aſhani'd to deny ſuch a modeſt Deſire; 
And calling his Child, here take the Sheets, and Sir, 
See that you deliver em ſafe to your Grandſire: 
The Father ſoon heard he deliver'd but one, 1 
And aſk'd the ſmall Varlet why thus he had done? 
Young Graceleſs replies, I kept it for you; 


When Old, you may dwell in the Hoſpital 590, 


MOR AT. 7 5 N 
Unnerciſul Children too commonly find. WA 


That er Pas * 'em at . in e E 
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FA K Lyn. ods „ WW 
6 7 be Bitch big with 5 


Big⸗ belly d Bitch, in a dolefal Condition - 
To one of her Goſſips made humble Petition 3 
Good Neighbour, ſaid ſhe, let a Kindneſs be done 
(me, 
Pray lend me your Kennel, my Rn upon me. 
Yes with all my Heart, the Goſhp reply d, 
To one in your pickle it can't be deny'd: 


But Danger once paſt, it was her deſire 


She'd take up her Poppies and home ward retire; 3 


Good Neighbour, ſays. N other, let's ſtay ſornewhat 


(longer 
Til Puppies can ſee, and grow ſomewhat ſtronger. 
Soon after the' Puppies ſo valiant were grown, 


Thar ny and the Bicch made the * ennel their 


(own, 
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_ | Be prandently kind; home pant fair 16 plete ye. 
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. Ba — the Sparrow. I 


N age had ſeiz'd in her Claws a poor Hare, 

| Who begg'd for her Life with many a Tear: 
A Sparrow ſat by, ſaying, Where is the Speed, 
You Hates do pretend to, of which you had need? 
The name of a Racer will little avail you. 
If in Time of Danger your Petty. toes fail you. 
While thus the impertinent Sparrow did talk, 

_ Herſelf unawares was ſeiz'd by a Hawk; 

The Hare eveh dying, ſome Pleaſure did find, 

To en dein Sparrow ſerv'd in the lame Kind, | 


1 MOR AL. 


"Theres vo one * ready to give his Adviee 
Fo 9 as be who himſelf is tui 2. 
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4 "7 be Fly and the Ant. 


75 a «Fly to an Ant, I'm a Perſon o Qual 
And you're a Poltron and full of Aer 3 
1 fiy in the Air with a brave active Soul. 

.You FARE on the, Sound, 1 your, on rat 

Oe 
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Stories and Fables. 


To pilfer Men” 8 Corn your ſcandalous Trades is, 


„ 


While 1 live wi” Princes and kiſs the great Ladies: 
] always am welcome, tho? never invited, 
With raviſhing Muſick my Ears are delighted; 
Each Day I regale with Wine and high Diet, 
While Grains and fair Water ſecure you from Riot. ) 
And now an't you ſorry: that Step-Mother-Nature 
Did ever produce ſuch a poor * — Creature? 


To all this the Ant made a modeſt Reply. 


I freely confeſs that my Birth is not high; | 
'Tis true you have Wings to fly up and down, _ 


3 


And T have got Feet to walk on the Ground. 
Secure in the Earth no D 


For Tempeſts and Meteors fly ov 


p< 6 Y' \ 


* \ 


Dangers I 


read, 

er my Head: 
] live upon Corn and Water, tis true, 

But yet am as healthy and happy as you: 
But you, Mr. Fly, wou'd not be ſo thriving, .. 
Where you to take pains like me for your Living: . 
For 1005 know you are call d by, all you come 


bh > * — 
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f igh, 4 
Impertclit; impudent, troubleſome Fly: 
You're nauſeous confeſs*'d whereever you go, 1 
And yet you pretend to the life of 2 Beau: . 
Becauſe what you taſte is preſently ſcented, "U 
Was that noble Engine the Fly-flap ven. 
Merhinks ſuch a Thing univerſally hated, , 2 
To be proud and ſcornful was never created $$ ee 
In Summer you 're lewd, and drink 2 and 
(Claret, 
In Winter you'll favs Ike! a Whore in a ny 
„ 4 17 . et. 


41 , 
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We: fay what un will, and ſcurn 


| x1 iS 2; 

en enn 4 * 

In a Converſation tis prudent wibets „r, 
Faſtidiaus Deporament and tofty rays 1 
Compariſons odiouſly often are — 1 * LAS | 
Whieb ſmart by and fhamefully may be Pad i 0's | wy 


t-repentit'y 
We _ Ld word. not, and muß be contented. 
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THe Frogs and jbe Si. — 
as Kerbe mas, ound "he "Fes 


 (carry'd, 
Ti un was in n Love, and 460-0 ſoon be marry'd; 
Tube Frogs fell a croaking in ſad. diſmal Notes, 
Jove aſled fy. the Realon T ſet up their 
1 Iroats: 
- Say they, if one Sun ſo ſcorch o our Complexion, 
a more ſbdu'd 55 born, we ſhou'd ha' (88. ro- 
tection: 
80 your Majeſty's S dutiful Subjefts the F oy He 
* r the F ens and bake 1 in the Boss. py 


MORAL: 


- "Ne World has ſo-many bad People, we 3 
8 to bave but few more of the Breed. 
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The; dying Eagle. 
hungry Eagle that ſet watching EHares, = 
E Was with à ſwift Arrow ſhot thro? 2 
Js, 


(ed ; 
It 3 that the en une the Miſchief did 


(bring 
as made ** wi Feathers ook from her own 


(W. # 
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No little Vexation a Perſon bs. 


12 * 


"i ho find thoſe bis Foes whom! be. took for his: Friends, i 
„ thoſe are moſt wretched whoſe Miſeries b 
12 . to TY Wore Put Ry 0wh Fay. N 
r — —ů— 5 3 ina — 45 —=i 
; l | F A B. LXIII. 3 - WOIDS v 
- 1 2 dof 4 | 4 


The Fowler and Partridge. | 0 
'P nag enſnar d, begg'd hard for * 


(Favour, 


he'd ſoon pay the Fowler the Life chat he gave 


(herz 
or he cou'd decoy Birds of «a ne 8 | 


Und ſo he might take a whole Covey together. 
Y. anſwers the Fowler, a treacherous Spirit 
dcarce merits A ſcandalous Life to inherit; 
8. ü ; \ - (Who'll 


48; Stoblet' aid. Fables, 
Who'll ſpare a baſe Bird, that for private Ends 
Makes not the leaſt Scruple to uin ber F riends. 


M ORA oY 


a erg noting fo vile or ſo baſe ack eier 7 
Rute * need em 1 ibeir ee. 
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De Fox aud the, Cork! 3 
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Ak Fox in a Snare and in Tanger + o* Life 

| Begg'd hard: of 2 Cock to procure vim 2 

| 5 Wo (Knife; 
The Cock made as A he'd the Favour ha done- 

2 (bim, 

| But calling his: Maſter, he Go din upon him: 

Now when the Fox ſaw that his Sentence mult paſs, 

He reckon'd himſelf an egregious Aſs; 

To think that the Cock wud befriend him in 

__ (diftreſs, 


5 Who oft had. robb'q- Hen- roofts, and. eaten his 
= (Miſtreß, 


Ne e. NM 0 „ 


That t Prrfeii's 4 great teal & Wiki does oe,” 


n 7 ig 14 og all ira, toa Foe. 1 
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P AB. LXv. 
2 be Mouſe and the F fog. 


Travelling Mouſe wov'd fain paſs a Mou \. 
But cou'd not get over for want of a Boat. 5 


To carry her over upon his broad Back 

And leſt a Mouſe peek by Streſs o bad Wea: 
(ther, 

He ties his own Legs and the Mouſe's. together; | 

But when they had got i' the midſt of the Water, 

Then down ducks the Frog, and draws the Mouſe 


T he Mouſe vety earneſtly regie for Liſe, 
Till a Kite in the Air obſerving the Strife, 


(Claws, 
The String at her Foot the Frog likewiſe draws, | 
The Kite eat em both; ſo did the Frog find 
As 404 —— as he had deli d. 2 


"> 


MORA L: FAN 


The Fuſlice if Heaven our ill Aion, furveys,\. 1 
And in bis own way tb Oppreſſor rep: i! 
He loves Miſebief » well, who ventures to dot, 

T by be ruins eee ond _ 2 to . 
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At aſt a ſtout Frog wou'd needs undertake 


(after. 


Stoops . downward, and ſeizes the Mouſe in her 
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7: Stories and Fables. 


* 


F A B. LXVI. 1 
Jupiter, and the Tortoiſe, 


Tortoiſe to Jove a Petition did make, 

Jo carry her TROP! ne” and down at her 

| (back. 

To carry your Houle i is a Toil, faid the God, 

To think it a Favour,” looks' wonUerful odd. 

Said ſhe, I wi* Patience ſubmit to the dds, 

To move when I . from a troubleſome Neigh. 
(bout. 


NK 


MORA L. 


7 4 ire n near 4 Neigbbour that's given to Strife, 
1 ee have an ill Is 9% 


6 11 
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1 ILXVII . 
The Shepherd and his Dog. 


„ „e 


Shepherd was Rind to his Dog, and wou'l ! 
A (treat WW 1 
Cur ev'ry Day with plenty of Meat: 1 
This Dog who the Wolf wou'd never connive at, I. 
Himſelf now and then eat a Lamb up in private; 1 
At laſt being found committing o' Murther, F 
. His Maſter wou d kill him, and truſt him no fur · WS 
| (ther. 
The Dog . fain have his F ault to be Venial, E 
And pray'd him in Pity to ſpare an old Menial. 
Ne'er hope, ſays the Shepherd, to ſcape, I'll aſſure 
2 v6 | 
I doner wou'd pardon the Wolf in my Fury: 1 7 
FA ©4303 + as [1-44 RE I 18 ) 
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Stories and Fables. 9 Mi 

His Hate is profeſt, and he does not pretend . 

To 0 under the Name 0 a F FR | F 
MORAL. Wl 

| 4 Man wou'd more Favour to Enemies uſe, Wet 
W FO __ who the Till of Fung a 0 
e raryatein bale oh . 

he 1 6 The Wanne and Walnuts. | PAL 
” \ Monkey heard Walnuts extreamly com- 1 
(mended, 1 

And of em to 7 a full Meal 7 intended; * 1 

To climb the high Tree, no Scruple he made, oY 

For robbing of. Orchards had been his old Trade; 


There ficring i in State, he pulls off a; Nati vor 11 | 

And bites it, and finds it as bitter as Soot ; : | 

He ſputters a while, and makes a Grimace; 

| 'Tis untipe, a freſh Trial may alter the Caſe: 

He bites at another, and two or three more, 

at The laſt till is worſe than he taſted before: 
They nettle his Mouth in the higheſt Degree, 
Is this the rare Fruit they talk of, ſaid he? Nac 
The World ſure is fooliſh, or elſe full o“ Knavery, 
For I never taſted a Thing ſo unſavoury. - 

r- o the Pains he had taken in clambering, grudg- 


uh, vcd ; 2 . Ups ang 
. Fn 
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? (ing, 
He ſlid down the Tree, and departed i in Dudgeon. 
oc WY ere MO BAL. ee 


S * 


e Vn lame ill Succaſs and fall in a Paſſion, bY 
i Whereas the Fault lies i? their ill Application; | 
E 1 aste! „ 1 + | E 2 He 
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He that can i * een 3 tongs moet, 
Can plead little Merit to that e 15 . 


„ * 
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rer Fr, 
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And without a — — while he 


At laſt out he brings it, and there makes a Specch, 
Here, Jon buy « a God chat will make a Man 
Ah NI. rich? 
Says one, if your God i is wks of his Pelf, = F 
Ne'er offer to ſell him, but keep him yourſelf. 
The Aitift replies, the God's Money's ſure, 
But chen it comes flow ;* which I can'r endure : : 
If you, Fried; can ftay, you'll have Kindneſs 
done ye; 
But [amin haſte, and want. ready Money. 


: ARC e, r 
He that doats on Money, his Friend will betray, 
His God pr his Faith, all that comes in bis way; 
So here be ta es Pleaſure, and bas bis — | 
Fl freely reſigns all, the World in Reverfion.” 
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« i r 
e Farmer ad bis On 
IS Oxen a Countryman came to look after, 


And ſound eme all FRE: much, tickled 5 ä 


5 TY > 57 | Demandi 
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Stories and Fables. 33 


Pemanding the Reaſon; ve . dreamt, ſay they 
(Maſter, 

Laſt Night, that you led us ta deheate Paſture: 

The Maſter replies, but Dreams often vary; 


For I dreamt of e P aud that's quite con- 


* FEE Dream will 1 Von, oy" mine Uill 50 
90} If ob (ING. 
. | el 29 
ue 
4 Man 5 * upon on Drabig and Fg IR 1 * 
Dil urbs bis own Bruin, and bea, Derifion. © 
n : en bo 


22 he Wolf and 1. TENT Head, 


Wolf in deſert Plaves bred + | YL Ks 
Amidſt old Ruins found: . 
The Image of a Poet's Head SS 

With Bays and Laurel crown'd 
Said he, the Carver in each Feature N 
Has ſhown great Skill and Pains, _. 
But Art can't mend Defects in N ature, 
Nor furniſh wooden Heads wi Brains, - 2 


MORAL. 


Is vain all Aber Graces meet, - 
if fill the Perſen s indiſcreet, 


"YY 
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4 Stofies" and Fables. 


A fooliſh Vermin's angry Jaws, + 
In ſolid Steel can make no Flaus. OR R 

| 8 

* eee M 0 RA . "238 [ 
Tie litile Criticks,. as your due, 8 
This Fable is addreſt to you, 1 
Who being of Inferior Merit, * 0 


Gen rous in this, you re ſeldom known n 


a 
A... 4 _ _ I DO 


And bark'd and kept him at a bay. 


And though for me it is no Meat, yet 
I . to ſee another eat it. KD 


FONT W403, IXI. 
wr Viper and the File. 


ior full of Venom Spite 4 
la a Smith's Shop a File wou 40 it; 
Her Ignorance the File defided, © 
Which was by ſenſeleſs Malice vided: ae 
And faid, if ſhe one Doit wou'd pay, 
She ſhou'd have leave to bite all Day, 

* Till Teeth and Gums were worn * 


0's) 


Bite all that is above our Spirit: : 


2 0 rail at Wit beneath your aun. 


* * 
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F. A K. LXII. 
T, be Ox and the OY 


N Ox would fain have txt fome Hay, 
A Mungrel in the Manger lay, 


33 


Mat br 


Says the curſt Cur, you may be gone, . 
This Provender is all my own; 


2280 


Stories aud Fables, © 55 


FFF 
Some cannot, and ſome dare not write, 
And ſo e en let em ſnarl and bite, 


And other petty Seribblers fright; 5 
And _ LY 40 them with their Site. 


— 
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F a B. LEXIV. 
TY | Gpitigyier' and the Ant. Ra 


- Graſhopper all Summer long 1 
Had charm'd the Reapers with a Songs 

But when the cruel Winter came in, 
She trudg?d about and cry'd out Famine ;. 
Diſtreſſed, pennyleſs and poor, 
She's forc'd to beg at an Ant's Door; | 
The Ant ne er much the Poor aſſiſted; ___ 
(His Nature is to be cloſe - fiſted;) 
So he demands, looking aſKew, 
All Summer Jong what did you do? + 
And *t pleaſe your Honour, Day and Night 


My Voice did all the Woods deliglhlt. ( 


The Ant:replies, Pleaſe me, Why yes, 
Your Sing · Songs do not me diſpleaſe: 
But ſince in Summer tis your wayy 
To ſing and rant the live- long Day, 

Pll bid your Harmony adieu; 
Ee en dance away the Winter too. 


MORAL. 


Few pity thoſe who on the Score 
Of their own Luxury are poor; 
But rather ſcornful Language give, 
And rail for fear they ſhou'd relieve. 

E 4 
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Stories and Fables, 
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N Oak wh Rea grew RM rogether, 
Ae ne braves out the Wind, t. "other yields to 
N the Weather: 
The Oak in a good N Humour o de Day, 
Wou'd needs on her Neighbour's Agidry lay: 
Said he, I believe old we ſearch over arure ; / 
You cabnot be match' d for a flexible Creatore ; 
The Wind cannot blow, but ſo civil youre — 
You ſtrait; make you Honours Seen to the 
5 1 
4 wonder in obe abb e Bor: 
How ſome — RN was "ching'd, to 2 


Reed, 

And ſo ever Aster Reeds love to "* Sabin: 

Their exellent Talent at cringing and _— 

' Behold how undaunted I bravely defy : 

The mad noiſy Te that rage in the Sky. 

I fear not your Mete rs that hang in 2 Cloud; 

Nor Zove's th Thunder, che? 1 and 

£ 7 TOY 2 (loud; 

* While you at cath Breeze fill tremble and qui. 
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As if with an Ague you always did Mise PP 
_ White this was 3 Tprakiogs the Wind "ga to 
(blow, 


+ Fhie He was fo By, that it made the Oak 


1 bow; 
Np. x 


His 


* ** 


Starie { a Fall, r 


His Roots to the Center were ſtretch'd out in vain, 
The Earth gave a Groan as he fell on the Plain. 
The Reed who her Head to the er, did lower, 
Soon roſe up again as ſecure as before. 


MORA IJ. 


2 is 2 ene to' be out and wiſh, © 7: 272 
tis ſafe at Court who moſt complies. 
They who the greateſt Wit profeſs, - OE WO 
Yield to the People that have leſs. © 5 = 
T hey muſt tbeir Paſſions well command, 12 
Whe wad will EY. and Joſe will 8 3 


3 


The Aſs and be Idol. 
N Aſs on his Back bore a gay Idol God, 
A And down. o* gar Knees fell che Mob. i in 
The Aſs upon 4 grew wonderful ci + 
Suppoſing himſelf was ador'd by the Crowd. . 
But toon he was told, twa' nt his Funn or his 
| wee. 
Bur te Thing on his Back that rais d the Devotion. (1 
; * O R A 1. f 

| When a Magi ifrate” s weak, ze midbiy Fa Neg 2 
And *tis bis Robe only that cauſes Reſpet. 
Such Honours are paid ta his Mazeſty's Chair, 3 
We worſpip the © n when be King i is not Are. y 
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Ste and Fable, 
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Alt 02 A B. xv. b 


1 126 Une Kr 


| Fellow whoſe Waggon was ſet in bad Ways, 
A Falls down on his Knecs, and 10 Hercules 
EAA (IA 
Your help, good Alcides, your Hand; 8500 Brother, 
*Tis fit that one Carman ſhould help 980 another. 
Says the God that helps no body more than he 
(nceds, 
o 4022 Shoulders, you 1 10 aki don't tell 
; * 
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F A B. LXXVIII. 
12. Lion and Stag, | 
Eath had from the Woods ſnatch'd a Lichef 


(fair, 


ee per: 

He tore up the Ground, and rav'd for his Bride, 

His: Heart almoſt fainted away in his Side, 

In Vain came his Doctors, he ſtill Kept his Cham- 
(ber; 

His $ pirits were ſunk beneath Caſtor and Amber : 


25 The Waggoner and Hercules. Bern G2 


No W Bottles could help to recover, 
And raiſe up the Heart of this deſperate Lover. 
So all the Subjects that were in the Nation, 
Were WEL for his Majeſty's Conſternation; 
And every Sorrow now ſeem'd to be double, 
Both for 18 Queen's Loſs ang his Majeſty's erte 


. ˙ . ts bed. I 


try 


Stories and Fables, 659 

The young Lions roar'd in hedious Degrees, 

They made the Rocks eccho, and er the 
| £3: 3] „ (een 

The King's Royal Miſtreſs made à ſad Din; 

And nothing but Mourning and Sorrow is ſeen. 

For when any Prince is afflited or ſad. 

The Court in Civility all muſt be mad: 

A Courtier's Paſſions depend on the King, 

And when he is pleaſant their Spirits take wing. 

So Flies move and buſtle ahout in the Sun, 5 

That neither have Motion or Life of their own. 

The Jriſb Mourners ſo fam'd for the Sport. 

Are nothing to thoſe that are bred up at Court: 

For they will not grieve or make Lamentation, 

Without ſome valuable Conſideration. . 

But in a right Courtier it is petty Treaſon, 

If he cannot grieve and be glad without Reaſon. 

But now to return to the Fable: The Stag 

Seem'd more than the reſt in Affection to flag. 

A flattering Courtier that had the King's Ear, 

Proteſted the Stag did the Lioneſs jeer. 5 

(Indeed the dead Princeſs, it ſeems, made away 

With his Wife and Family all in a Day; 

And this was the Reaſon that he for his part 

Could not at her Funeral ſhew a ſad Heart.) 

But as to the King, his Paſſion aroſe, | 

Says he, ſorry Creature, the vileſt o' Foes, 

Shall thy little Pride preſume to prophane 

he Sorrow majeſtic of me and my Train? 

Wben Nature is ſad, ſhall thy Folly be pleas'd, 

ind ſmile at the Fate of the Royal deceas*d? 

Go, Wolf, fall upon him, let Juſtice be done, 

ind let the Slave's Life for his Madneſs atone, - 

FN eee 


— 


He cannot grieve for one divinely bleſt. 
And left me loſt in Pleaſure and Surprize.” 


= Doch ate all the Great, if you flatter em doeh, 


_ KSoriet and Fable, 


At this the poar Stag fell down on his Knees, 

Aud offer'd big Life, the King's, Wrath to appeaſe; 

But yet if his Majeſty valued his Laws, 

He ex he would let bim defend his oun 
lei WOTIOT, 1373. V (Cauſe. 

And thus he otmeeded, 40 ellen 3 | 

The Days 91 Affliction art ended long ſince; 

« Shall tang Sorrow. for aur happy 8 | 
No all out o“ Seaſon appear td be ſeen? . 
% Your Royal Conſort lies in [ſacred Ground,” 

« With, lovely Volles and Roſes crown? d; 
Nature wi” Flowers dots: beautify her Urn, 

— Wit: Hiding, ee ber Grave they 

> Joi 1 (mourn. 
4 Nay: "we 28 1 bicker cove; ales your Grace, Tk 
<< 1 ſaw her lovely Image by me paſs; 

« Glociqus ſhe, — d. and moſt divinely "IM 3 
„ AmbrolialQ.jours breathing from her Hair: 
My Friend, ſaid fhe, your needleſs Grief refrain, 
„Jin Elan Groves my State retain: 
„Where happy Souls raviſh's with heav'nly Light 

4 Enjoy in Peace ineffable Delight: 
* Ocrell the King of this immortal Reſt, 


e.. rad mand 


* * 


„ e 75 , Y. wu 


. 


Thus faid, ſhe vaniſh'd from my wiſhing "a 


Thus ended the Stag: The King ſtrait ſuppoſes 
His Lady enjoy d a new Apetheofis; 

And oon all the Court agree to the Notion, 

To honour the Queen with the higheſt Devotion: 
He ſtrair for the Stag a fine: Preſent prepares, 

And makes his Accuſer to loſe both his his Ears. 


Whatever you ſay ſhall be ſpoken aa 
8 Let 


| Stories and Fables. 

Let Paſſion ariſe up as high as a Storm S £54 of, 
Be humble, and flatter. you meet wi no Harm: 
Sweet Words have a Pow'r to ſtupify Pain, #1 

8 hug and RT and befriend you again. 
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1 A B. IXXIX. . 
The Partridge and the Game- Chickens. 1 


Poor ſilly Partridge was forced to be pi pic 
Some Crumbs for a living among the 2 
(Chicken; 
| But yet the poor Wreteh cou'd neꝰ er eat in quiet, 
They beat her and Spur'd her away from her Diet 
So finding her Forces too weak for Reſiſtance, 
She ſat and bemoan'd her own. Fate at a Diſtance: . ; 
At laſt ſhe perceiv d that the Birds of a Feather, 
Wou'd frequently quarrel and ſleirmiſh together; 
And then ſhe re ſolvꝰd to make no more Pother, 
They us d her as well as they did one another. 


MO RAL. 


Tir beſt to keep Diſtance, and be as a Stranger 
fo thoſe who are very mach given to Angers © ob 
Can be to another be gentle and kind, 
bo plagues his Afr with a awe” nate NF --. 
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K* A 18. LXXX. | 
Fo T be Cock and the Fox, 


Cocks in his Voice not a little delighted, A 
Teen his Noiſe che 7 Lion had 
al wo Pa | | een 8 
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80 when the Fox came, he ſer up his Throat, 
In hopes to have ſcar'd him away with a Note: 
The Fox eat his Hens up, and gave him a Jcer, 
No Raven, ſaid he, ever whiſtled fo clear. 


F D24-L.---- | 
Wiſe Men are not ſubject to thiſe little Fits, 
That ſcare filly People quite out of their Wits, 


A * 


FAB. 


LXXXI. 


5 1 die Widow and ber Hen. 


Here once was a Widow, whoſe chief Trea- 
35 lay 


10 a Hen laying Eggs almoſt every Day: 


She Oy fed her wi* Diet in plenty, : 
r one Egg, ſhe now ſhou'd ha tent: 
The Hen growing fat, wou'd lay Eggs no more 


Suppoſing 


So the Hen grew fat, and my Dame grew poor. 
MOR AL. 
That Mean is 4 Saint, and deſerves Commendation, 


M. bom Plenty and Coon can't lead to 7 _—_— 


FAB. IXXXII. bay 
The Wolf and the Dog, 


\ Thin-gutted Wolf, admir'd theegrace \'s 
Of Towzer, who ſens i in an exellent Caſe: 
The Dog imil*'d upon him, and told him that he, 


1 willing, 3 live in Abundance of Glee: 
3 Leave 


Stories and Fables, 63 
Leave eee ys he, this Wood where” you 
Givi, 
And lead a wild Life like a poor hungry Devil: 
You daily here venture your Blood for your Meat, 
Oblig' d to do Miſchief before you can cat. 
In this ſorry Place it ſeems a great Wonder, 
If you are not famiſh'd for want o. good Plunder. 
All this to the Wolf ſeem'd ſavoury Stuff, 
And Towzer's Propoſal was lik' d well enough z 
And yet he wou'd: know. what his Services were, 
By which he might merit ſuch excellent Fare: 
Why nothing, ſays Tower, but bark out and a 
And drive a blind Beggar away from the Dan 
Perhaps wag your Tail at People above ye, 
Which is a ſmall Policy to make *em love ye: 
You'll find in requital your hungry Gullet 
Shall feaſt o* Veal-bones? or the Scraps of a Pullet; 
Nay more than all this, now and then you and [ 
May ſhare the thick Wall of a ſturdy Swan Pye: / 
With twenty Kick-ſhaws, which now I don't tell * 
In ſhort, they are all very good for the Belly. 
(ter, 
T be Wolf having heard to the End of the Chap- 
Stood ſilent a while in a very great Rapture; 
And when he confider'd ſuch exellent keeping, 
His Joy was ſo great, that he e*en fell a weeping. 
But as they jogg'd on, diſcourſing and jeſting, 
The Wolt chanc'd to ſtart out an unlucky Queſtion; 
For ſeeing the Neck of the Dog ſome what bare, 
Friend Towzer, ſays he, what's become o' the Hair; 
That's not worth your Notice, ſays Towzer, Hairs 
Perhaps *cis the Collar I'm ty'd up withal: (fell, 
1 up, ſays the WolF! what have you no Leiſure 


Togo Vp and down I in the Town at your 9 g 


Susie id Fables, : 
If not, "ol Eos well with-all-your good Cheer, 


Folks are ſo wiſe as to buy Gold too dear: 

our Chaigs, and Four! Falken,. 1 __ ſhall need 

M: nov 201.680; i 2? ('em; 
15 and party: araber have F awine and F reden 
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1 k. A BY xx II. 
ws Goofe and ber Godin. 
* A Gooſe to her Godin. Chila think 5 iy 


+ (rule 
And don' "you go. nodding your Hen "ok a Fool: 
. The Gollin, to alter her Guit, ſtrait intended, 
But found *twas in vain to <ndeavour to mend; it. 
mo Gooſe to her Legs ties two little Sticks, 

o wean off her Child from ſuch waddling Tricks: 
But ſtriving to manage the Stilts, ſhe wan t able 
To walk, or to ſœim, or ſo much as to dabble: 
Nay, lays the old Gooſe, ner let it be ſaid, - 

But that᷑ at the leaſt you could hold up your Head. 

The Gollin ſtrait pers up her Head, ual eres, So. 

Now how ſhall I do to ſee where I go? 

Nay then, ſays the old one, if this be your Anſwer, 

Elen e 1 eG 1 Wen your Grand 
1 aNY re 


E: as 12277 1 each 4 fit gere 3 
ud not  perver, ly ſtrive wi Nature: . Wn. 
4 ſpend” their Time, .emplay their Wi its, ” HE 
15 e which a are Mr, 3 
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ed n af 
" The Shepherd and he Fiſh.” ww ot Pat. 
m. 1 I 10 37 0 534 


ARD by a Stream; ad be 0 2811 15 
The Primroſe aac the Violet; 

There Thirſis ſar, the Shepherd's Pride, 5 

And fair Amynta by his Side, W N 

He needs wou'd ſing a Soh divine, N20 MY Bhs 

While fair Amynta held the Line 


A Line from which a Net dep epe ed, $ 2" WEE FR 
Which to catchi 1 was intended, | RUNS 


But tho? rare Melody he made h \ hob. - 
The-Fiſh ſcarce minded Aale d, . : 
Tho? he his tuneful Voice did, Jaiſe, 


And charm'd ? em with = fair One's 8 Praiſe: 
dre 6 $1.2 


6 Ye gie Fich, th lide _ 

« With Glver Scales: cha bog N 9 

« Leave for a while your Rocks O Shell, 4 2 
Where With the Naiades you dwell! a ug 
« A Nymph, more bright than any 1 NR 
« Does on your flow'ry Banks appear: 
Who wou'd hot be'a Captive made 
« By ſych'a fair enchanted Maid? ITY 
* She will for you a Pond prepare, HI 
8 Tranſparent : as bright Cryſtals are; EL Ye 
* *Twill pleafe ye ſute ar laſt tõ die 
When 5 fair — b mph fits fiſhing by: 


* While ſhe her 1 Hands SOR N gon - 
T0 honour, your a. cn Ok r as ap 


t & ad San © no 
In vain tlie Shepherd thus > ns D NN. 


dated, "me 3 Times ue 2. l ; 
| 1 


- Strles as: Pablo. 
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8 Tin on the Bank his Flute he laid, 


And een fell to his Fiſhing-trade : Fa 

_ He caſt his Net at farrher Diſtance, 
And ſo with the fair N 1 Aſſiſtance 
He got a Quantity of | 

That mays er handſbme Diſh, 


N 

Wi iſe Politicians A 

With fine Harangues the Mob to gain 

 Ruggeder Ways are often bet, _ __ 

To tame the Many-beaded | 

Becauſe like Ruſlan Wrives they prove,. "XY 

OT Sg G'S Ps NEE +... 

— eeoeeereereertemnedn 
F A B. LXXXV. 1 0 


Tue Crab and ber Dai ; 
N old Mother Crab thus ſchol'd her uw 


( 
Girl, tuen out your "Toes, and walk like the 
( French: 
Move decently forward, obſerve the Bon- 
And don't you crawl backward with. . 
(ward pace: 
But ſoon ſhe was anſwer by Madam be 'Daugh- 
„ 
"ow lead ou the way, and Pl ſoon follow after. 


M OR A 1 
3 to n Heart more 


— 


gages, 


Than all the fine Ce Els al Sages: 

I vain are good: Wards, if your ABions don't ſuit ; 
W bile you jak Be an Angel, and live like a FA 
| n A 


. 


FA B. IXXXVI 


0 Tbe Reforming Rat. 


Rat growing old, would become a new w Rat, 
It ſeems the World taſted inſipid and flat; 

He now wou'd forſake it with very great Eaſe, 
And end all bis Days in an old Holland Cheeſe. 
The Fame o the Ver mine foon ſpread far and near, 
A Rat was ne'er known ſo preciſe and ſevere: 
Till ſome of his Neighbours in very bad Weather, 
Came all to his Cell to petition together. 
Their Ciry Ratopolis was ſo infeſted 
By Squadrons of Cats, who the place had inveſted; 
Thar all rhe poor Country*Rats in the Nation, 
Were ruin'd by Plunder and Devaſtation. 
As ſoon as my Hoſt had heard all the Story, 
He ſtroak*d down his Beard, very grave, very hoaty, 
| pity, ſaid he, your Afflictions, and Cares, | 
And you may be fure you ſhall all ha* my, Pray'rs; 
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For theſe are the Things L ſu 424 you require. 


Of me that am only a poor forry Fryar: | 
But as to the World, | ha ha* gin it o'er, ; 


Like you, honelt Friends I am helpleſs and poor, 
So I pray you be gone, and don't nibble my door. 
Then he made a grave Bow, begg'dall their Excuſes, 
For he muſt « een live as becomes the Recluſes. 


Lobo no KDA 


A mortified ſower Pharifaical Fare, 
Is not an infallible Token of Graco; 
Poor Virtue is oft in a helpleſs Condition, 
Aud made a meer Stale to Intrigues and Andition, 
Put a great deal o* this World, and ſomewhat o. Kaner 
1 Holineſs, Pride and bg nature togetker ; 
; | 2 


88 Stories and Fables. 
Aud all Men of Senſe will be forc'd to confeſs, 
1 s — in ſo antick a Dreſs. 


FAB. IXXxVn. 
The Cat and be Cock. 


\ Hungry Cat ſeiz'd a Cock in her Claws, 
And thus the poor Bird wou'd ha? pleaded 
his Cauſe 
Pray what i is the Crime of which I'm indicted; 
If I = amiſs, I'll endeavour to right it? 
You crow, ſays the Cat, with a very ſhrill Voice, 
And no, one can ſleep for your Sow-gelder Noiſe. 
Alas, ſays the Cock, Ire s a Warning 
For Servants to get up times in the Morning: 
Moreover, ſays Puſs, you're Inceſtuous, they ſay, 
And Mother or Siſter's all one in your way: 
By this, ſays the Cock, all the Houſe is ſupply'd, 
And we have got Eggs for the Market beſide. 
You trifle, ſays Puſs, no, Excuſe can defend you. 
The Claws o grim J uſtice are ready to end Je. | 


MORAL. 


He who is by Nature revengeful and cru, 
All Paſſion and Fire, can never want Fuel: 


„ ®@._  +z2 = $4 _FH8 a. a. las. a 4 


There is no Excuſe ſo odd and ſo ſenſeltſs, 4 
But does well enough to pres rhe Defenceleſs. 
——ů 1 
F A B. LX XXVI II. 
The Fox and the Crane. ; 


Cunning Fox invites a Crane, 

1 Not that he car*d to entertain, 
Nor love the Bird that he did treat, 

But for a Jeſt to ſhow his Wit: 

12, 15277 _— 
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Stories and Fables. | 69 
He ſp reads a Cawdle o'er the Table. | 
To Ks a better he wan't able; 
And Mr. Crane, ſince you are come, 
Fall to, be free as if at Home: 5 
Lord, Sir, what makes you eat fo little? 
] fear you do not like your Victual. * 
The Crane cou'd not take up a Drop _ 
But bow'd and ſwore twas heav*nly Soop 3 5 
And begg'd with wonderful Humility, *' 
He might return the ſame Civility. 1 8 ; 
The courteous Fox vouchſat?d the Grace, 
The Treat was in a narrow Glaſ jj a 
From whence the Crane pick'd dainty Fare, 5 
The Fox who could not get his Share, LF 
Lick d the ouride, and ſaid *rwas rare. 
5 MORA L. | 
Buſffoont, 5 Fo not to give Quarter, FR es 
Ofc meet their Match, ow. catch a 2 ke HAT HE 


F A B. LXXXIX. * 
The Axle- Tree a Oxen. I 


Team of ſtout Oxen, were preſt with a. Un 
Of large _— Timber they drew on the 
(Road; 


And much the were freited that while they were 


= (frraining, 

2 heard the fill Ale tree loudly os 1 

Os (ing: 

Be Glent, ſay they, you long roothin Lubber, | | 

Foe nothing of Timber can injure your N 

Man RA EP. 

* People make a Noiſe and Baui, 8. 

Who underſtand nothing at lll. 
Who rail at Taxes more than they, 

Who nothing bave, and —_— pay? F A i 


. 1 * 
» 
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70 Stories and Fables. 


F A B. NC. | 
The Aſs and the Nightiogale. 


\ N Aſs, who in Muſick was wonderful choice, 
Wou'd challenge the Nightingale for a fine 
A Cuckow is Judge, to make the Decifion, 
The Nightingale warbles a heav'nly Diviſion : 

But ſoon as the Aſs ſets up his loud Bray, 

The Cuckow was raviſh*d, and gave him the Day. 
Mere Fools are the Fudges, a Quack's a Phyſician; 
A Cobler may paſs for a ſhrewd Politician, 

To bawl makes a Lawyer, and he tbat can whine, 

- And poach both bis Eyes, is 4 beav'nly Divine, 
Vice triumphs, and Farces affectediy writ 

Are clapt by the dull powder'd Beaus of the Pit. 


_ * 3 * = = 1 1 A N 
- p * * — — — _ 
— - # N . a 
, = n 4 : , 8 


o 


-; YT, £0 B. XCl. 
mme Man and bis Ass. 


8 AYS a Man to his Aſs come let's fly away, 
The Enemy's coming to plunder, they ſay. 
Fly you, ſays the Aſs, I no Enemy fear, 
My Shoulders can carry no more than they'll bear, 
My Life is ſo ſervile, it makes my Heart ſteady, 
I cannot live worſe than I live here already. 


M O- 
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1 NM O R A L. 


The Changes of Kingdoms affe® not the 1 
en on iff a and ran . no om. 
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= The Birds and tbe Fowler, 


| Parcel of Birds, but not over-wiſe . 
Wow Plena d with a Fowler for having 
(fore __ 
And one of em ſaid, that the, for her Part, 
Ne'er met with a Fellow of ſuch a ſoft Heart: 
Good Man, how he weeps! PI warrant he 8 
| (troubled 
For all the poor Birds he has murther'd and 
{bubbled: 
« At length he repents, and has gotten the Grace 
% To grieve for the moleſting our innocent Race“ 
While thus ſhe was praiſing his ſeeming. Devotion, 
The Fowler let fy, and ſoon g's her Nation. 1 


M O RAL. 5 


To judge by Men's Looks ia fallible Rule; 
No Knave like a Knave iba looks like a TY 


F 4 FAB. 


FAB u SGI. 
a ae. Doctor OILY end Patieng. ATTY 383 


$333 Womit's Eyes decay-d lch old" Age, 

Anau to reſtore em Seder bold to en- 
| 3 EAR LERDEY x age; 
He tells her, her optical eren were affected. 
Her Sight was perturbꝰd, and had been neglected ; 

And this was he Procataractick Occaſion, 
Which cauſes 2 Rheum, or Diſtillation 

But he did not doubt, with a very ſmall Pother, 
She'd ſce throꝰ a MillKcat-as ſoon as another; 'A 
80 Alling her Eyes until they look id ſoory, AT | 
With dirty Collyriums, and Powder of Tutty; 
At laſt hs moſt prudently blinded her Sight. 
Then Hole # ſmall Tankard, and bad her good- 
nl 3061 1 e a6. Wal a8! (night, 
Now, ue was bis Manner almoſt er ry Day, 
Til che Spoons and thet Plate were vaniſh'd away; 
Pen he waſh'd off the Powders, and in a grave 

9292877) 90? &- 2 Q of {ke th (Tonk, 
Said, cke Matter Marbifick was totally gone: : 
—_ Alas! Tad tbe Woman, I fear you deceive me. 
1 Miechiaks I have hardly the faith to believe ye; 

1 For I had much Plate when for you I did call, 
And now I Pans I fee nothing at all. 


285 MORAL. 


We . may ' ſay with as bumble Submiſſ ion, 
: 1 cmd are not fo bad a the Phy R_— 


i 
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F A B. 


FAR, X89... 
T be Monk ed the Devil. 


Here was 4 Monk that was thought holy, 
And was thought mad and melancholy; \ 
He laſh'd himſelf, tho 'twas a hard Caſe 
To whip and hag ſo poor a Carcaſs; "Th 
At leiſure Times he {till was de A 
And dropping Beags, and Mattins ay ing; 1 
A Pray 'r of his, tis ſaid in Story, 
Wou' d free a Soul, from Purgatory ; _ 
Daily ſome Preſent came or other, 
To get the Pray'rs of this good Brother; 
'Mong other Gifts an Ox was ſent _ 
By a good Man that did repent.: 
The bot Father was not greedy, 
But kept; it to relieve the Needy. K 


Until a certain pilfring Droll, 


Who had no Value for his Soul, 

Laid in his Heart a vile Deſign, 

The Father's Preſent a purloin: | 

While this was plotting in his Head, 

The grim tall Man in Black he mer, 

And aſk*'d his Name: The Friend was cini 
And ſaid ſincerely, I'm a Devil; 
And go to kill a doating Monk, 

That hinders Folks from being drunk. | 

The Thief replies, A rare Deſign! 

T like it, it falls in wi' mine, 

This Monk; Sir, keeps an Ox, and why 
Shou,d Fools that faſt and mortify, 

And give ſick Conſequences Relief, 

7 up a Load of n Beef; 


54 - Stories and Fuhr. 
This will his Piety encumber, 13 
And fo to- night PII teal his Lumber. 
But thought the Devil, if this Fellow, 
Stealing the Ox, , ſhou'd make him bellow, 
The Hermit then may riſe, and fo, 

For ought 1 ſee, my Cake is Dough; _ 
For this to praying will provoke bim 
Then farewell all my Hopes to choak him. 
And thought the Thief, it Heli's Deſign | 
Shou d fail, then Satan ruins mine; 

So who went firſt,” roſe a Contention, 

For both were fearful of Prevention: 

From high Words they proceed to Blows Y 

The Devil was to hard at thoſe; *. 

Which made the Thief Try out and roat, 

Riſe Holy Father, ope your Door, 

The Devil's here, and wou'd you . 
But I cry out e'er he goes further. 
The Devil too as he was hoxing. 

Cry'd out, Old Man look to your let: oi 

This is a Thief that bawls and cries out, 
But P1l take care to beat his Eyes A 


MO RAI. 


| The Truth of this Fable is frequently ſhown, . 
Aue quarrel, M ret n 
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FAB. xXcCV. 


The Currier and ihe Ufurer. ' 


Currier once was wonderful glad, 
A To meet with an old ſubſtantial Lad, 
ho let impriſon'd Money go round, 
For the — of Ten in a — Pound. 


| Stories and Pables. 
And Brother Uſe, as a Body may ſay, 
Prithee, how haſt far'd this many a Day? 
The Uſurer aſks on what Occaſion, 
He came to be his near Relation; 


The Currier ſays, By Trade at leaſt, 
You flay your Friends, as I a Beaſt. 
MOB l.. 
' Shun Uſury, and there's Hope of e/caping _ 
The ſavageſt Creature that lives upon Rapine: 
For they who for Money commit an ill Aion, 
Rejoice in the Miſchief, and plead Satisfation: 
Let all the World biſs, Money hardens the Face, 
And makes a Wretch Smile, and enjoy the 


Dijgrace. | p 
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PB WHCYE” > 
The Lion, Bear, and Fox. 
Lion made a Proclamation, 
All Beaſts of Honour in the Nation 
Shou'd to his Palace ftrait refort, © 
To ſhow the Grandeur of his Court. 
Among the reſt, a rugged Bear 
A ſorry Courtier wou'd appear; 
But quickly the King's Den, it ſeems, 
Troubled his Brain wi' naſty Steams. 
This was the Reaſon, we ſuppoſe, 
Made him ſo nice to hold his Noſe, 
At this Affront, the Sovereign dread 
Soon at his Feet bad lain him dead. 
The Ape at that began to tremble, 
Which made him fatter and diſemble; 


\ 
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So for bis Part he thought the Room 
Had ſome Arabian Perfume: 
And much he prais'd the Royal Paws, 
So fit to execute the Laws: 
He much admir'd his princely Rage, 
Made to reform the Clowniſh Age. 
This Flattery vex'd the Lion more ö | 


Than the Bear's Infolence before, 
So he the Ape to Pieces tore. 
And then the Lion caſt his Ey I 
Upon a Fox that ſtood hard by n 
Reynard, ſays he, and what think you. 
Can you ſmell any Scent that's new?  _ 
The Fox reply'd, Puiſſant Prince. 
My Noſe was ne*er my quickeſt Senſe 3 
Now leaſt of all I dare be bold. 
*Cauſe I have got ſo great a Cold. 
This dubious Anſwer was well taken, 
So Mr. Reynard fav'd his Bacon. 
He Covrtier-like walk*d circumſ efly, 
And anſwer'd well, "cauſe indirectly. 


3 » 
— x — 
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FA B. XVII. 


Nie Ren and 58 
viper upon a Bank glittering lay, 
To baſſc. in the Sun in the Heat of the Days 
A Raven thar ſpy'd her, ſoon took an Occaſion 
To ſeize, as ſhe thought, on a dainty Collation: 
But being well ſtung, was glad to be quiet, 
And found ſhe had paid very dear for her Diet. 


MOR AL. 
Men ſbun Oppreſſion who are wi ſe : 
Who by baſe Means won Atrive to rife —  _ Ad 


* 
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Men get Estates, which are their Ruin, 
'Tis not their making, but undoing... 


As 8 


F A B. xcvn. 
The Tortoiſe and the Eagle. 


Tortoiſe had a great Deſire, 

As moſt Folks have, of mounting higher; ; 
And therefore ſhe the Eagle pray'd, 
Over the World to be convey'd ; 
And for her Pains, ſhe'd Gems beſtow, 
The World has not the like to ſhow; 
Carbuncles, Diamonds, Amethiſts, 
And Pearls as big as both one's Fiſts. 
Well, *rwas agreed, and round the Air 
The Eagle did the Tortoiſe bear; 
She made her fix her eye upon 
The Pope, the Turk, and Preſter Joby 
And filPd her with exceeding Joy, 
At the great Totiy Patty Moy ; 
She ſhow'd her where the Merchants traffick, 
In Europe, Afia, and in Africk: 
Then ſhe expects her Gems forth-coming z 
But when — Tortoiſe ſtood hum-drumming. 
She with her Bill the Cheat did maul, 
And on a Rock ſhe let her fall. 


MORAL. 


Ji fatal, on whate er Pretentes, 
To put the Banter upon Princes. 


| 
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FA B. xc. 
0 80 = The Peacock and Jak 


HE Peacock viewing of her Train, 
(Fine Cloaths make filly People vain) 
To Juno ſtrait made Lamentation, 
And curſt the Day bf her Creation; 
Alas] ſaid ſhe, great Madam Jun, 
I need not tell you that which you know; 
The Birds where- eber I go along, 
Deride me for my hideous Song; 
The vileſt Raven, or Jackdaw, 
Make better Muſick when they caw 
Then, here's a Pair of naſty Feer 
Makes me aſham'd to walk the Street: 
- Theſe are ſuch Slurs, a Bird of Honour 
Can ne'erendure to paſs upon her; 
All I deſire, is only this, . 
That you'the Queen of Goddeſſes, a5 
Will take ſuch Care, that I mayn't fail 
To ſing like any Nightingale; 

hat 1 may walk with the 50 Pauſe, 

n ſcarlet Legs and golden Claws 
When Juno did this Story bear, 88 
She ſent her home with a Flea in her Ear; 8 
Said ſhe, my Favours are in vain, | 
Lou who ſhou'd thank me, moſt complain ; ; Hi 
But now I ſwear by Hell and $:yx, 

If ever more you play ſuch Tricks, 7% 
Pull black your Tail, and make each Feature 
Like mortal Chimney-ſweeping Creature, 


"+ 2 4 F AB. 
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FAB 3 
The Woman and Death. 


oo Death, ſaid a Woman, for once be ſo 
kin 

To be me, and Aer my hed Huſband bal : 

But when Death appear'd with a ſower Grimace, 

The Woman was daſh'd at his thin hatchet Face: 

So ſhe made him a Curt'ſy and modeſtly ſaid,” 

If you come fort my Huſband, he lies there x-bed. 


MORAL. 


We for our Friends have Love in lm, 
But for 1 4 n — mare. 


FAS cl. "Re 1 


The Parrot and Raven. 


Parrot and Raven, no Birds of a F eather, 


Were lock d by Misfortune in one Cige 
(together ; 7 


O Fell, ſays the Parrot! what Monſter :srhis 2 
Neer ſince I was born did I ſee fuch a yz: | 
But no Wit in Nature is able to cape, 

What's worſt in the Kind, the Face, or the Shape: 
And then for his Motion, *tis antick and vile, 

So awkward, twould force a grave Owl to. the 
(ſmile 
His Carriage moſt clowniſh, and o' ſuch a Voice! | 
I'm ſick, and my Stamach's quite turn'd wi” the 


(Noiſe. 
Oh, fob how he ſtinks! as. Lam a Sinner, | | 


Arr he's eat a dead Horſe for his Dinner, 
What 


— — e—_—_ 5 


bt dts. if „ 


5 * 


* e e ? 
* 9 
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What Crime have I done, that Forturie bncteil | 
Shou'd damn me to dwell with a Bird like a Devil? 
Was ever, ſays 'Ralph, ſuch a proud Coxcomb ſeen, 
Dreſt up like a Fool in a Coat red and Green? 
His Pars and his Perſon ſo much over- rating, 
For being a Eop, and accompliſh'd: in prating. (is 
Good feather'd Sir. Courtly, III warrant your Trade 
To ſmell of Pulvilio's, and ſport with the Ladies; 
To talk after others, and mimick their Tone, 
Without e'er a Grain of good Senſe of your own. 
Bur I cannot bear with ſuch Language as this is, 
From one that' $ a er 0˙ Madame and 
(Miles, 
Good Indian Mimick; den dreſs your own Tail, 
But be not fool- hardy, and venture to rail! 
For if you preſume to be thwarting and ſquabling, 
PI tear all * Feathers, and * a Sir Fopling. 


1 MOR A I. 


To reconcile Mel's various Fancies, | _ 957 ; 4 


to ſearch Truth out of Romances. | 
They who in differing mays delglt. 
Lite Oil and Water, can't une. 
Your learned Pedants moſt at rove. 5 Hi * ; . oy 


T hoſe who old Difionaries hi 05 
A Courtier who thinks that be is wit 
Than a 'Schalaftick Syllogrztr ; _ 
And with a kind 5287575 looks 2 
Upon the Academic Cl mn. 
. The Man of Learning be takes flats, E 'Y 
ub bis new Theories in bis PT. f 
Aud thinks bis inſide has a Grace AS 


* the . of Gold Laces 


| * : 8 % p 1 5 
* 6 * 1 v » : 
1 1 1a 


dee and Falls. 


Half of Mankindi in bert tale pri, ide, . . 
The other Motety to rid © © 51 5 
Als OM that i is For. on our Side. 


ER * * * 1 2 2 a 4+” "4 
' 3 * a 


l ＋ A 5. Cil. 
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he Horſe and the 8 5 2 


e had oft given Battle; 48 | Sik, 


(8 es r 
The Horſe Ji vaeaſ'ro to dert a A. in 
And förc' d to decamp and riſigu all his Paſtures I 
So fretting and forming he comes. to a 3 | 

And offers him leave'to get up on his C upper, 
Upon che 88 that he wou'd allay 5 
And Stop the St Humour of abſolute Sway. 
Well, fon the orte ſaw the Foe was defeated; 
So thanking the Trooper he'd fain ha” retreated; - 
No; F fiend, Hays the "Fellow, thy Brains are not 
ers edles, 
10 ier 560g chüs, ter brd ind Table. 
: MOR A L. . 
Inpatitht Men will am at Eaſe, © LT WO” 
* Cares much Wee the Dn e mY 


* — 
OT — a, _— — — — — 0 


—— FT | a.” 4 mad 


F A B. ell. 


We Farmer an jupiter. N 


| Fartter ted wth ves his humble Delirg 
The Weather misht be ſuen a8 le 5 
c | 2 A: 29 2: 3 18 "44 e 

„Nos 21; 2 4 pong 


»* 


5 93 E 2 Ni 5 


Upon which his Hatvelt wou'd. need I be rn Hol 
| (ended, 12 2 
| * he for his own part much beher s ted. Th⸗ 
J mev'd with un e his Peat 
eaſon 
Made him the chief Governor over the hog . 
When he called for Wind, the Wind was to blow; ¶ But 
He gave 8 1 Orders for Hail and for Snow, She' 
Nut w Time carne, he loſt all his Patience, 
Fo ſee how his Harveſt had mock*d ExpeRations, 
A Saint wou'd ha fretted, to ſee what . ſaw, 
That inſtead of Corn he muft carry home Straw. 
So once more to. Jove he made his Petition, | 
That be en d be Mad to take back his Com- 


1 miſhon. WW Fear 
Wi. Jeve cod bot but ſmile, and yer be was loth 105 
„ To ee che poor Farmer ſo dom in the Mouth: 
Said he, mo S's when you ſhall ſee beſt, 
Go plow, and go ſow, and * me leave the reſt: 
and this if you you ©, you may ſoon meet wi? Plenty, 
And never more have ſuch a Cauſe to "repent ye. 


[ MORAL. 


God oft ſuffers Matters t fall out amiſs, 
vs Mes lev thei ns TE 


The Mariners, Few in. a Swear 


A Ker, Goking, the Winds a 
Tis Time for the Seamen to ery Ave Mi 
:Dear Lady, ſays one, let our Danger be paſt, 
Tl give * che Maſt. "Ip 
| Old; 


7 
F 


Hold, bad. * ale head aher you 


e 27 
That Ve vol erer wil he able to pay. 
Peace; Bldckhead; tays Volber, A gh 
. (around us, 
we muſt ſpeak her fait, for feat ſhe = SAM us; 
But if to the. [Shire we Hole ſaſe and ſound, ' 
She'll be glad of a Candle of fix in the r 


— — —_ .- 
7.014 eo Hog — * 3 —_ 42» — © 04 © 7 I Yr er ans. "IS" 4 


MORAL 


What Ks alive knows who's fincert, ; 
Where Virtue's meerly fort by Far? 5 
Rakes in u Storm form g 1 II 
— grafted = 0 0 7 | 
Fear ſhuſſies 2 3 * nn l 
* * ne er _ Ie ene * 


*n 2.5 


be dds — 


* ® * 
* 13 54012 


ba AB. cv. 
We 'Fortyne-Teller, | 


Mar that had 40 Years ſtudy'd Aſtrolo ogy» 
One Day ta the Mob made a learhed | Apology 

| hope, ſaid he, no body bete's ſo uncivil, 

To think me a. Perſgn bat deals with the bon. f 

But as to the Planets freely muſt own, | 

I know all their Houſes as well as my own: 

According to which I cefolve any one, 

If *tis better to matryg- or let it alone: 

If a Spoon or a Caudle- cup e in't to be found; 

I'll make 'em appear if they are above Ground; 


And as for yo Maids that come to my Hoote, 


by aa em the Man they 2 Spang 
5 * While | 


F "of 34 | Steed nd - Fables, 


While chus-he went gn, and the Mob did admire; 
A Friend came to tell him his Houſe was on Fire, 
Which put Philomatb in a ſad Conſternation; 


80 weloſ all. the reſt of his pithy Oration, 
(iy Ton.) MOR AL. 


Fels to be teaching woill preſume ; e 
e * Hau at Howe. 


— | — — — — 


F A B. 80. 
| The Wolf, the Sheep, and the Dog. 


Hen Beaſts did rule, and make Decrees, 
Wolves then were Tuſtices of Peace: 
There once was ſuch a Time, tis plain. 
And ſuch a Time may come che Wan 
Well, this ſame Wolf being o the — 
Would have a Lamb be — 2 afore him. 
A mangy Dog, lean and:ill kept, 
| Pretends to ſue the Lamb for one 5 
| | The Witneſſes that did appear, 
| A Fox; a Kite, a Vulture were; . 
"Theſe Witneſſes ſoon made the Caſe | 
Plain, as the Noſe upon one's Fr: 5. 
The Lamb ftrait loſt his Life and Cauſe, 5 
And was condemn'd by ſavage Laws. 9995 
The Juſtice had Part of the Booty, - 
For having well perform*d his Duty, 
The Dog another Part did ſeize, 
The reſt went to the Witneſſes. | 


F MO R AL. 15 
E. Where Pow'r and Knavery conſdive, 101 er. 
* The Las mu fay 2 * regie; olf 

| | Asi ** 


pail 
Or 1 


Fa 
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ainſt ſuch Enemies, what Defence OT 
or oy T FRY and' JomacencoR. wt ods wed 


E 21 4 
- — 


2 — * 5 
( F A B. 5 cyn. e 
The He-Goat 4 Jophters: 22112 7075 20 
HE He. Goats were vex'd, when fiſt it ab- 
1 "(pe fd 
he-Goats had a Patent to wear a Jong Beard; er 
They mutter'd at Jove, and thought it unfair 
That . Goats' \ with _—_ for  Beards ſhould com- 
95 Ft ; Foe are, 
] wonder, ſays Fove, in 16 mall a Matter Sis 90 T 
You can't be ſo civil the Ladies to Flatter; eee 
For tho? as to Beard the Caſe equal ſtands 
Yet you ha* the Pow*r to raiſe the' Tian WN 
And ſince in your Courage there is no Equality, 
358 yield to mw weakeſt | in Dreſs and Formalty. * 


MORAL. 


He that's a Man of ſolid Senſe. | 
With outward 7. „ Gee 11 


He leaves em for the airy. Beau, Au. 4d MN 
Whoſe * s all be hos to Nt mY s WA 
PS. + 3 8 e e. * 1 


—— "*F A B. rm. — ooh 
T, be Wolves We, | the Sheep. | OS 


WAS once agreed that Wars ſhould | Teake, 


And Wee and n n lire at 
Feste: 


* 


And that the Peace inge laſt; each Side 


ufficient Hoſtages provide. V3; WIIEY R 
A * 25 


Bp Serin d Taslar. 
The Wolves to ſhow ner Peace was dear, 
And how they bated Blood and War, . 
For Hoſtages of ſpecial Z 
Vive up their Youn "g n what they bey place 
| The Hope of all th 11 
2 t Cother OY: — -oaee 4 
| k TRE... cace WOU. 
30 Far for roi that P ber. 
Gave tl e Shin 4 "8 ber <P 
Ad 2 ko og ba pope. 418 "oe 
o Jog the Peate was like to laſt F 
_ Son, 373 Walves ſer up their Pe. 
The Old -ones hear their hung! y Notes, 
And ery, To Arms, there's 42 . 
A The Peace s broke, our. Children die, 7M 
Then ſteait with forious Nan n 
SF And worry the defenceleſs 
Who, when, they au heir People dan, 
Wiſh'd fort their Maftiff- Dogs in vaip, | 


M 9 R W 
4 Pow'rful Fares, 4 Vuliam Prinrr. 
Are agreat Nations ſure Defence: . 
But where ſuch needfui Springs we wiſe, 
e to dream of —. 


wing 


I 417 4 SU. FAB CIX. | 
The Far Capons Capons and the Lon, ene. 


— Wife * A ; World oF Cre: 
5 To make ſome Capons fat and fair 
At laſt ſhe to her Comfort found, 


Thas they grew Jolly, rn and round: 


bu 


Series pry Fables, 


But one there was who would not eat, 

But, puk'd, and fell out with his Meat: 
This ſorry Creature v-x*4 my Dame. 
His Friends too thought him much to ase; 821 
But the Bird made this Defence, 0 | 
Fat Folks have often liette See? ” e 


You all are plump and very merry, A bn I G 
 down-derry, 295 fu 7M 


You revel and you n 
But little think that all you WW 
Is to prepare you'for. 5 Sp * 
Pd rather look like H 


Then have a Skewer 555 Clerd.“ 0 ” i Paddy 


MORAL. _ 
Some Men ph Time away in Sport, 
They 're for a merry Life and fport : 5 
They who Eternity ſurvey, 22 
Send it more rere r ben 4 


7 A B. cx. 
* he Coyntryman, the Cranes, 5 the Stork, 


Stork, a Bird of no great Brains, 

A Got in lewd Company with Cranes, 
ranes and wild Geefe, and fuch 3 

Who at Iniquity did laugh, 25 


They were the Farmer's | publick Pot, | 


And ear his Corn up in a Jens. . 
But one 5:36. 2 
An evil Fate dung Oer their 


Head 


Into a Nest they chanc'd. to Fright 5 = 


The Farmer cry'd Quits with 0 all. 
As for the Cranes and Geeſe, tis plain, 


They, were by Ag * 


5 8 pn 78 [ 
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88 deu it Kats | 
At which the Sock v was oO afraid, . 155 fror 
And for her Life moſt humbly pray d: For 


Lama Bird who nc'er diſquiet ye. . 
- < Befides I'm 1 ny r 


* I honour my Father and my M . 1 g 
* And ſo do more than by ety. other z 1 Ups 
< 1 {till ſupply Nhat er they lack, n F = 
% And bear em kindly on my Back 18 
« When they grow 61d, jand yak, nodes * 

% And are not fit to ſſy about. 


To which my Sa fy i 1 gueſs, = oo”. 5 42 
That you are full of —_— 
But yer one thing my Confeidrice x grieves, 
That you keep Company wi? nns Bah vine? 
.Folks ſuffer who oo. faults: commit,” OED 
If in ill Company they get. NW 
Wherefore be patient, Holy Brother, FOI 

For we muſt choak you with the — 


4 5 a : „ 
4 N 1 5 — 
3. 18 * 1 2 iN 4 "_ IS 8 k I " ; T4 4 T 


| "hg 83 40 nt the Sow. * 


E gone, ſays the Sow to a Dog, or by Pls, 

Bir Pl make yu repent. Hh. Word paſt be- 
\ = © (tween us, 

| 0 Fool, ſays the Dog. that Goddeſs Divine © 
Fates nothing ſo much as the Fleſh of a Swine; 
For Indeed, Madam Sow, your Phyz is fo fair, 
That you had good Reaſon by Venus to Swear; 
. Tet Venus no Votary e er cou'd endure, 
| _ ww Swine”s-fleſh had made unfit to come to Fo 
| 4 | OO Ft or 


St ories and Fables. 290 
For that, ſays the Sow, I he indneſs admire, 
For they who hurt me, muſt never come nigh her. 


Wiſe Men's Affronts without conceernn 


„ ge Fre 1 | 5 
Upon their Enemies return. „ 
I er TH ei en a ein er 2 
7 2 | l 5 wk FS Dy 46 26 TM 
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2 er i nnn 
F A B. CXII. vigcd 1 * 5 EI 
18 * 9 2 ID p; nn ' #3 3 i 
The Cock, and the Fon, 
Cock on a Tree advantageouſly poſted, 


Was ſeen by a plaufible Fox, and accoſted : 
1cxcold.him,. no Bird that e er wore a Feather. 
Cou'd match him for, Beauty and Wildpm toge- 
And O that the Cock would afford him the Grace, 
So great a Philoſopher once to embrace, 

How bleſt ſhou'd he be, if by his Vicinity, 

He might as it were but touch his Divinity. 
The Cock heard the Story with very Good Will, 
So tickled with Praife, he could hardly ſit ſtill. 
At laſt down he flutters, the Fox takes-Occaſion,. 
To welcome his Friend with a rough Salucarion; {+ 
Says he, worthy Prophet, your Skill you ha Thewny 
You tell People's Fortune, and know not y ur on. 
Now juggle, now conjure, ſhow all your black Art, 
Without ſtrong Enchantments you'll , certainly 


„ 


| MOR ELI 

M Nature it ſerins an infallible Rule. 
That Flattery: alwvays ſuppoſes a Pool OD. 
If we love the Praiſe, | 1he Scandal we bear; 
But fight it, it fails to the Flatterer's Share! | | 
b, n wars FAB, 


v1, 


«"% 


- 


- A Taleof his Per 


4 y 8 
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4 


oooh Ber ORIT, . 
The Fox and be Lion. 


\ HE firſt Time the Fox ſaw the Lion appear, 
He ſhiver'd, and fell in an Ague for fear; 
Te vert Time he faw bim and heard his Grace roar. 
He quak d, but it was not ſo bad as before: 
The th chird Time the Fox his Majeſty ſaw, 
_ He TE Rs LR kiſs Roy * 


MORAL. 


meer Hart in Cuſtom that ftirapge 1 | 
And makes TH gs appear or different Faces. 
Uſe can reconcile us to wha! is ungrateful, 


Aud mate that which pleaſes Ser odious and buteful. 


—_—_ 


Dar — £58 ITE LINE — 888 * 
5 : E A B. : cxiv. | 
. ons Cn, nf Cock 
Line; Mouſe had travell'd hard, 


And went quite round a Fer oral, 
Bier every Dunghill he had 1 

And batk co Dairy came at laſ ** 
And told his Dam with anregen, Th 2+ #4. 6 

n. 1 ili. 

"Mother, ſaid he, I've Mountaigs pſt, 
That 3 rhis Defati vaſt; 

Where two ſlrange Creatures did 
One of em — quake with Fer; 
Tas a fierce Thing with fiery. Py 


W Voice, 


derte 2 Fables, "= 9¹ 


I never ſum ſinge I way born, 23 
A Thing with ſuch a Mqauth of Horn: 
Its Tail was 3 Feather; 


It often Clap together; 
Oa's E Rings 


ece of — 
— * much: Elke a Sa mr. 
This horrid Creature ſtrutting r 


The Sight did almoſt freeze my Rood, 

But — 2 I ſaw another D, . FX 
A lovely 2 without Wing; = 
Ic purr'd and wink*d in fleepy wi 

And had the {weereſt Ggoſeberry Ey -_ 
The fineſt Marky all down the — SS Fs ou 
And ſuch a modeſt humble (Brag) © on nt } 
And a long Tail like our own Race. 

I fain this Creature would ſalute, 

But I was ſcar'd by other Brute, 

At this the careful Mother ſmil'd, 

And thus inform'd her fooliſh Chad. | 

My Dear, ſaid ſhe, you muſt not güeſß 

At Tempers hy Appearances: 

The Thing that did your Senſes ſhock, 

Was a pbor harmleſs Dunghill Cock; 
That which you thought like one of us, 
Is the moſt-bloody- Monſter Puſs; 

A Cannibal, that ne er gives Quarter, 
"ou cars us raw like an Tartar. i 


FE A B. KV 
. The Miſer and bis Orchard. | 
A that an Orchard of rare Fruit had gotten, 


Spar'd 7 Toe was ripe, and eat all that was 
| . f ec 
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His Son, my youn Maſter; one 2 got the Key, 
And in with a who ole Troop BD School. in e 

2 n e. 
Come, Boys, fill yoiir P Pockets, aud hang him that 


W307 & FTOW ef * Z fp res, 


So down go the Peaches, the Plümbs,. and the Pears: 


Be fore, lays your 'S Maſter, Whnt⸗s god and ripe 


Le 737 , Ih N {1143 1 2 .# (gather, bs 


And leave all that's bad for the old Fool my! Father. 


M. 0 RA 8 "TS = 

A poor ſordid Spirit that doats wpon ſs 
7 o* kated b all, ſuſfers moſh frouabimſelf : [1 
ſerapes all bis Lie un, Hill he's @ dying,” 
Th leave it an Hei: 2484 FO ſet h, & hu 


* 


7 404 7 
IQ) Td aÞ 4 2 # "2 | p i flu 44.5 4 


TR r 11 eee . 
Fs WE B. XVI. iy — 
b Drunkard nd bis Wife. * 


aan 


Woman had got ſuch 4 Sor to her'S 8 21.4 


Twas wok Ge the Drewen to put him to Neck. 
In one of theſe Firs. it came into her Head 55 


Too coffin him up. and put him down in a Vault, 


him out. of his Fault. 
He lay there a Day; at laſt his Wife comes, 


And at the Vault- Door with . her Knuckles ſhe 


Sir „. 
Whio's ; there; rays old Soul. Wife anſwers, ."O 
© 6 MI 3/014 I (Sinner 


| Departed, come to invite you to Dinner. 8 
N | 4 e T 


He ne'er; could come. duc an bis Legs to 


2 1 2 "If . 7 u chis Houle ; | 


e 


OY 


i. #am Som fy eee 


FY 


Tell me of no Dione,” replies the, good Fellow, 

But haſt thou A Cag 0? good Liquor, that's, Me 
(low? 

Ah, Huſband, "favs ſhe, will nothing prevail 

To cure the unquenchable Love of Pot- Ale? 


ORAL. 


"Tis Bard by Reaſon, or by Shame, 
Old vicious er 10 alan. | 


'# 


18 — a "I05 * * 
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FAB. xvi. — 
: The" Two Pigeons. - 


WO Pigeons liv'd exceeding well, 
E'er ſince they came out of the Shell; 
They had been bred and born rogether, | 
And paſt a deal o“ faithileſs Weather; 
Till one of em ſeem'd too ſecure, {ink 
And needs Abroad wou'd take a Tour; 
But when he did this News impart, | 
He almoft broke the other's Heart. 
I did not think, fays he, you'd dſo 
A Thing that cou d not pleaſe me too; 5 mw 
"Tis now at laſt we diſagree, 80 
What pleaſes you, diſpleaſes n 
Travels and Dangers you propoſe, $4 
And quit your Friend, and your Re mY 
Nor can the Sharpneſs of the Seafon® way,» 
Prevail the leaft upon your Reaſon. 
Since you will needs be travelling, 
Stay the Advantage of the Spring; 

1 al your Abſenee better bear, 
And be leſs torturd with my Fear. 


— — — — _— —— — ENTS n 9 
8 . l * 
— — ,,,. 7. 
” 0 1 — > . va ; 3 * A 


| 1 1 OY „ 
; *. 3 Itories and Fables: 
* ark, don't yoli hear the Raven cry? ; 


She warns us when it Lick is nigh}, © 


Alas, when you are gone, cach Storm 


Whether you are alive ar dead: 
Perhaps you wander an ſome Plain; 


Will make me fear you meer ſome Harm? 
This Thought will often plegye my Head, 


Harraſs'd with Hunger, Cold, and Rain: 


Too great a Penance, tho* unkind, 


Tou go and leave your Love behind: 


All this and more was ſaid in vain; 
The eager Traveller to refttain. ,. 
Pray, ſays he, ſet your Heart at Eaſe; 
I'll be away but three ſhort Days; 
And ſince my Ramble ends ſo ſoon, 


U 


Whatever Accidents befal'; 
When I return PI tell ybu all: 
I' lay all open to your View. 


Nothing but one's owti Houle to ſee; 
Makes us unfit for Company. _ 
With Trouble then they bbth ertibrac'd; 
Parting unwillingly at laſt :!: 
Our Traveller had not far gone 
E'er a black Cloud cane tharching on, 
With a great Storm of Hail and Wind; 
From which he cou'd no Shelter find, 
But that of a poor blaſted Tree, | 
That had no Leaves but two or three. 


At laſt the Sun began to clear 


With chearful heat the cloudy Air: 

The Pigeon did a while remain, | 1 

Te dry his Wings o'ercharg'd with Rain; 
4 


* 


Why ſhou'd you thus yourſelf demon? | 


And make yoii think you travel too;  —_ 


-.- Fhed 
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7 len as he o'er. a Corn-ficld fle-, 

He did a Stranger Pigeon views: 

And for an Acquaintance lighting there, 

He found his Foot caught in a Snare: 

He with his Wings about him lad. 

And by good — broke the Thread. 

Scarce had he from the Snare got rid, 

When he a hungry Vulture ſpy'd, | 

As he hung hov' ring o'er his Head, 

This a new Peck of Troubles bred 5 

And ſure that Day had been his laſt, 

But that a fiercer Eagle chac'd 

The greedy Vuturethro* the Air, 

And foreliev*d the Dove's Diſpair. 

Theſe Chances of unhappy Fate, 

The Pigeon's Courage did abate: 

80 towards home he took his Flight, 

Not forfeited with much Defight, 

But tir'd and faint he lights ar laſt 

Upon a Wall himſelf ro reſt, 

Where « young School-boy with a Sling; 

Struck him, and almoſt broke his Wing: 

So fluttering, brais'd, and full of Pain, 

He tv his Ne eſt return d again. 

His lovely Friends with ſad Delight, 

Receiv'd him ity this wretched Plight. 

But when Friends meet again at laſt 

54 bey ſoon forget᷑ all Troubles paſt. 
MG R ATI. 

Kn er ſo mad, 25 can't endure 

T9 live, and love, and be ſecure,  - 

Projects and Pride 40 their Doh, 

Ambition will not let em reſt: 1 

Theſe growing old, or wiſe, complain CERES, 


Their fooli iſo Labeurs were in 3 1 F AB. 
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FA B. II. 
"The Drowned Wife, of. 


218 a *, 


Here once. eas 4 a Huſband that Ia a 1 


(Lit, 

For he had at . Scold for his Wile. 
One Day (to be ſhorc) it ſo came about, 
That he with herſelf had à Fit to fall out: 
So down to the River ſhe went in a Fury, 
And threw herſelf i in, as the Ballads aſſure ye. 
It can't be expreſt how the Man was confounded, 
:To hear the Folks . tay, (that N Deareſt wa: 

001581 (drowned: 
Ie went up the Ri iver, and looked bobs aad there 
To ſee if a Glimple of his Wife did appear. 
ut he was inforin ' hy a very wiſe . | 
To look down the River, and not loſe his Labour, 
The Huſband replies, it always did ſeem. -. 
Her Humour, when living, to ſtrive againſt, * 
And this is her Method, I'm ſure, now ſhe's dead; 


Nc'er fears (he'll be found, as we 80 0 5 n 


in 4 *) * * o bo . 4" F : (v4) 
8 * 1 
_ FE a LAS = at Fw > 
. 2 4 
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The Batz and the Weaſel; ant Ont... 


Nays a Weaſel that g rip Naa ppor Barth 1 000 
O1 never ſ pere Bie a Breach, of the Laws. 
Bur yet ſays che Bat, you may ſpare me at leaſt, 
For i am no Bird, but an innpcent ren 
To Mice, thv*: th y't, Fm nearly relared” * 

* Skin ſhows I ne'er for 4 Bird Was eden. 


vun Au J mr | ; 
* 8 | UT E 
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The Bat was excus'd, and * ſoap” d for a Reaſon, 
Votil an Out caught her, and charg d bet wi 
| (Treaſon; > 
For Beaſts were all Traicars againſt. the Domi- 
(nion. 
Nay theo, ſays the Bat, if this is your Opinion, 5 
I'm ſafe, I'm no Beaſt, nor any ſuch thing, 
But a poor harmleſs Bird as flies with a Wiag. 


MOR A LE. 


A Turncoat kuvwys bow to purſue and retreaty- * 
Y. like a Cat, be will fall on his Feer. 


— — — 
FAB. cxx. 
Yoo Man and bis Gooſe that laid Golden Epps. 


HERE once was a 2 7 to the Gods fo de 
(haldeh. 
They gave bim a Gooſe chat laid Eggs that were 
(Golden: 
He ripp'd i up ke Belly, adp pry'd like a Wizard, 
In hopes both the Indies were lodg'd in ber Gi 
(. 
8o he anger 'd the Gods, loft his Godle, and his 


- (Rickes;, 
This comes when Men follow theit covetous in 
F 4 B. CxRxI. 9 


| 7 be Envious Man in 4 Storm. 
5 Is violent Storm, and the Pilot deſpai 


Th: Moe ATE Jays. — ae 2 : 


(their! Woh 


—_———— 
. hy - 


£6 Stories and Fables. 
A white-liver'd Fellow, malicious and curſt, 
Will know which End o' the Ship will fink f̃iſt. 
The Stern, ſays the Pilot, will ſooneſt go down: 
Nay, then, ſays Old Envy, the Day is my own; 
For there in the Stern fits an old Friend of mine, 
Whom 1 ſhould be glad to ſee pickled in Brine. 


Ye Gods, I for no other Favour implore ye, 
But _= he may drink the Salt Water 115 ore me. 


MORA L. 
3 Paſſions may lire, and want to take breath, 


The _ of black Envy are POR than Death. 


„ 


un 


F: A B. CXXUL 
The 3 Man and the Envious. 


Miſer prays upon his * . 
That Jove his Money would increaſe: 
At the ſame Time, near the ſame Place, 
An Envious Man kneels down and on, | 
+ That Jupiler wou'd not forbear, _-. 
IT 0ͤ.⁰o ſcatter Bleſſings ev'ry where; 

That he'd reſtrain *em to a few, 

Namely, Himſelf, or one or two. | 

Fove heard em both, and then 1 

He'd give each of them their Requeſt; 

If what to one his Bounty gave, 

The other doubly might receive. 

At this the Miſer was ſtruck mute, 
And was afraid to make his Suit, 
(Tho' Longings in his Heart he found, 

To beg about Ten Thouſand Pound.) 
Yet it di much his Conſcience teouble, 


To think his Neighbour thou'd ha ble. _ 
9 2 
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But Envy cry'd, O Gracious Fove, 
Your wiſe Decree I-muſt approve, 
And beg without all Stay or Doubt, 
One of my Eyes may ſtrait drop out; 
Left I my greateſt Pleaſure miſs, 
To ſee the Miſer louſe both his, 


a _ I 1 


900 


F AB. CXXIII. 
.. The Fox and the Wolf. 
Hate'cr we wiſh, we ſoon believe, 

And gladly our ownlſelves deceive, 
A Fox is thought a Creature wily, 
And yet one time he was ſo ſillyß, 
With fooliſh Hopes his Mind to pleaſe, 
And take the Moon for a green Cheeſe. 
For being rambling by Moon- Light, 
Urg'd by a craving Appetite, . 
He chanc'd in a decp Well to ſpy 
The Lady's Face that rules the Sky: 
And took her Phiſnomy ſo round, 
For a Green Cheeſe in Water drown'd. 


Being ſure was that for which he took it, 


He boldly leaps into the Bucket; _. 
And down he flides, till to his Wonder, 
He found out his egregious Blunder. 
Then hungry, cheated, dropping wet, 
He ſound his Patience on the Fret. 
At laſt not knowing what to think, 

A Wolf appears on the Well-briak; 
And grinning ſtands with grizly Hair, 
Reynard, ſays he, do you dwell here? 
No, ſays the Fox, but what is worſt, _ 
n ve eaten till I'm e — 
Ws 18 


- 
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Half of the.Cheeſe, which here you ſees Th 

Has been, I find, too much for mez 5 

I loathe what I admir'd before, Be 

. And for my Soul can eat no more; Fo Sh 
Tou with . other Half Pl treat, | 

If you pleaſe to come down and eat. Th 


The greedy Wolf that lov'd it dearly, 
Anſwer'd, I thank you, Sir, ſincerely; 


And never will neglect the Offer, ä 
Which my kind Friend does freely proffer. * 
Without more Ceremanies ſhown, Th 
In rYother Bucket he ſlides down; * Bu, 
Which Motion ſoon beyond all Hope, An 
. Mounts the ſly Fox up to the Top: | _ 


Who ſtrait leaps gut, and ſporting, ſays, 
Fall too, my Friend, you need no Grace: 
And I'll engage that you may feaſt 
On that Diſh for a Month at leaſt; 
*Tis a cold Treat: Yet I may * 
Such as will never waſte away. 


| MOR. | Th 

So Men gain but their private 7 Th. 
They care 10 how they ſerve their Friends. Th 
Some free a Knave, and letting bim go, Let 
T, 1 Nie — themſalyes in r PM Ole 
"PLS. Gxxiv.. Wi 

The Owl and the Sun. Th 


N Owl in the Sun-ſhine fat frowniny r and 
| a 3 wi ing, 
Aod rail'd at the Sun that gecafion'd his blioking; 
He thought the gay Light was on, purpoſe deſign'd 7 
| RIOT Eng, DE Ire. * 
; The 
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The Sun told him plain, Shall the Beauty 0 N "i 
(ture 
Be bound to gratify one Purblind Creatürtrx 
Shall the Day all be ſhaded, and look unbeſeem- 
(1 Ng, 

That you * fright Children with Whooping 
(and Screaming? 


MOR AL. 


1 Men are ſo fond of their own /+ 75 Hale 
That what they don't fancy ſeems all out of Seaſon t” 
But Providence ſtill is patient and wiſe ; 

An Owl may find fault, but the Fault's in bis Eyes, 


—— - „ ln N ee TEMPEST IL WE 


AIM CXXV. 
The Old Man 4 bis Two Wives. 


N Old fort o' Beau, an unmortify'd Dunce, 
Wou'd hardily marry two Women at onee. 
The one was a Beauty, and dazzl'd. his Eyes; 
The other was old enough, but very wile. 
The Beauty diſpatch'd all his Hairs that were grey, 
Leſt they ſhou'd his Weakneſs or Dotage betray. 
Old Madam pulPd up the black Hairs by the 
(Root, 
Which did not bis Age, nor his Gravity ſuit. 
Thus worſe than old Time did the povt Bully 


(fare, 
Before and bekind he was left without Hate, . 


Ion . bim; 

E that modulos with Women bad beſt look about 
For tho" be be cautious, they're likely to rout him: 

— =. © ol The 


For fear by their Labour they ſhould not be fed, 


The Uzly and Airy, the Formal and Gay; © 
The Wis and the FO, bave all T Trick in their Wa. 


3 — * —_—— 


* „ r „ — 
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5 FA B. cxxvl. 
27. be Old Man add Death 
0 ſpent with ; a Burtben of Sticks, an old 


of 


{Clown 
 18&*ake Breath a while, on a Bank fat him down: 
He cali'd upon Death, and wiſh'd he would pleaſe 
To ſhorten bis Life, and ſo give him ſome Eaſe. 
Strait all of a ſudden, pale Death did appear. 
Which made my old Gaffer's Teeth chatter wi' Fear; 
I call'd you, ſaid he, Mr. Death, in a Maggot, 
But now you are here, help we up with the Fag- 
(got, 


MORA L. 


Men at a "Diſtance Death defy, 
Who quake like Cowards when they die. 


= 9 


* 
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FAB. CXXVIl. 
The Gnat and the Bee. 


nat almoſt ſtarv*d, in a ſorry Condition. 
Pretended to be a moſt ſkilful Muſician; 
He comes to a Bee-hive, and there he wou'd ſtay 
Io teach the Bee's Children to ſing So la fa. 
The Bee told him plainly, the way of the Nation 
Was breeding up Youth in an honeſt Vocation, 


And curſe the fond Parents for * high bred. * 
| M 


Stories. and Fables, 
MOR A. 
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Bad Singers, and Dancers, and Scholars are made, 
of . who had better been taught a gw Trade. 


| —_— 


F A B. CXXVIIL | 
The Beaſts chu/ing a King. 
N Ancient Lion dy'd in Peace, 
And left no Heirs at his Deceaſe ; 
The Beaſts, according to their Uſe, 
Were met another King to chuſe. 
But ſtill *rwas very hard to meet 
With any-that the Crown did fit: 
Some Heads were of too ſmall a Size, 
And ſome wi” branching Horns did riſe; 
Some had a monſtrous Pericranium, 
The Crown, in ſhort, wou'd not fit any oem. 
While thus it hung in great Suſpenſe, 
And none cou'd make a juſt Pretencez 
An Ape came Alamode a France, 
And entertain'd em with a Dance. 
When he his Minuet had done, 
Into his Hands he took the Crown; 
And making comical Grimaces, 
Thro? it as thro? a Hoop he paſſes: 
Thus with his Sport and Recreation, 
He pleas'd the Humour of the Nation, 
And was at laſt for King thought fit, 
For his Abilities and Wit. 
The Fox ſaw this with high Diſdain, 
But open dealing was ia vain: 
Therefore he prais d the new Election, 
And e a great * 7 
4 


And 


. —— 


py - | 
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14 00 meet dud Fables. 
* And ſince the Lion had agreed 
The Wiſeſt ſhou'd the Strong ſucceed, 
He like a faithful Slave muſt own, 


Mas in bis Pow'r to ſerve the Crown. 
He, and he only knew a Place, 


Where a prodigious Treaſure was; . f / 
Which dig by lawful Dedication _ 1 
Belong to thoſe that rul'd the Nation; if 
And 5 be kiſs*d the Royal Hands Bu 
Ready to wait the ay es Commands, E 
Whenever his Liege- Lord ſhould pleaſe, 8 2 
On this his — to feize. _ 
Soon as the Ape had heard. the Matter, 
His Majeſty © an to chatters . 75 
He ſtrait wouꝰd march without delay, T, 
For fear the Wealth ſhou'd flip away: 5 7 
And ſo they two alone hut 85 
To ſeize. hs Prize Tncc 9 — 


But when he thought to — the Preafare, | 
To be o' er Head and Ears in Treafure, Zakk 
He found a contrary Miſhap | 
Of being hamper N in a Trap. 
The Fox that led him 66 ths ner, 


Made his 225 his Gracez © TT: / 
Apd,: Sir, ſays he, nl 6 will hat cares, " 
Crowns have a thoufind petty 1 Al 
A Prince miſtakes, when he fopp * 7 Sh 
His way is ala row'd with oſes: A 
From private Malice make Evaſton, 1 10 B 
Tou'll be more fit to rule the Nation. D 
We doubt, if he does rot excek— | | 
That wins a Crown, or wears it well. 
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F A B. CXXIX. 
The Gnat and the Bull. 


Goat fall of Manners, the Bull 5 | 
And thus in fine Language, his Fancy expreſs; 
I crave your Diverſion, and humbly beg Pardon, 
If the weight of my Body your Horn prefles hard on. 
But if I offend * Fil quickly be gone: © 7 x1 
E'n go, Sir, or (tay, ſays the Bull,” tis all one. 


MORA L. i 


4s ill. bred Buſtaon, plagues 15 hes with e 
Than a finical Fop, with Harangues and Excuſes, 
Left bis Motion and Dreſs ou d ſcape Ridicule. 
He out of meer Manners will W Les a *. 


_— r 


FAB. KX. ae 


e Rat end the Cat. J oy 


Young filly Rat, ne er bend Cit nor] 0 
A And —.— to ſee her ſo gtave and — 
She greatly applauded ber goofberry Eyes, 
And ſaw ſomewhat in em that look*d very wiſe 
She mark*d how fhe walk'd with ace F 
Abundance of gosdneſs ſhe ſpy'd in her Fact: 
But as ſhe came forward, to tmalee her yr rel 
The Cat wav'd the Favour, and tore her in Piece. 


MORAL, 


The World bas fo much o' falſe Colours and Painty 
Tis tard by Wan — out s Saint: p 
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All things appear in a nrer Miſquerade, 


Rach Man bas a Vizard that ſuits with bis T rade; 


We carry it fair out o Politick Fear, 


To 1 7 Neves 5 Jer, i that _ what . are. 


NR — — 


| 4 "I 


'r 1 B. cxxxi. 


be Fox that left bis Tail. 
\Here was a Fox exceeding Crafty, 


A very Knave, bur dwelt in Safety; 


And never ſuffer'd for the Guilt 
Of all the Blood which he had ſpilt; 
Tho' many a Pullet, many a Gooſe, 
Where murther'd for his private Uſe. 
At laſt great Juſtice did not fail, 

To follow him hard at his Tail: 
He met a very odd Miſhap, | 

And loſt his Tail all in a Trap. 4 
So growing fearful of Deriſion, © | 
He'd fain have more in his Condition. 
One Day at a Conſultation, 

Our Reynard made a long Oration; 
In which he firſt began to quarrel | 

_ Againſt Exceſſes in Apparel, 
Which was moſt ſren as to the Tail, 
At which in Conſcience he muſt rail. 
We as to Tails may proud be ſaid, 


Proud as Town- Beaux are of their He ead; ; 


Like them we fancy we look big, 
Who looſe their Faces in their, Wig. 
Such are Jong Tails, which T may ſay, 
Are monſtrous, troubleſome, and may 
Pa ſaid to bruſh * the High Way. 


Nature 


Stories- and Fables. 107 


Nature has mock'd us, in my n 
Tails are but Beſoms-ty'd behind: 
Some pleaſant Foxes. like the — LY * 
Some grave ones ſeconded: his Motion; 
Till one Fox, ſlyer than the reſt, 


Found out the Stateſman and his Jeſt, | 2 8 


Said he, the Member that ſpoke laſt, 
Deſerves to have his Project paſt; - 
But yet *tis Juſtice none ſhould rail, 

And vote Tails off, that has no Tall: 


Then Reynard turning round about, J 
The Nation s Grievance was found out. 
M ORA I; 

We 52 pretend to ſerve our Friends, 
But take up with our provate * E on 4 
F * . B. cxxxil 5 
The Toad and tbe Ox. x 
Toad that was [well'd with Rwy and Poi- 
(ſon, 


Would equal an Ox that by chance ſhe ſet Eyes 


| on; 
Her Son that ſat by, ſaid, Mother de wiſe, 4 
And aim not to ſwell to ſo hedious a ſize: 
For were you as big as the Ox is, or bigger, 
The Beaſts wou'd but ſtare at your horrible. Fi- 
(__ 
The Toad to be caught was too old and too  curſt, 
80 ſhe ſwell'd twice or thrice, and ſhe fwell'd tin 
(che burſt. 


M O- 


- op Sli ond Fable,” 
MORAL. 
The Man meets an unlurty Fate, 
Whoſe Souls too big for bis Eftate: 
*Tis vain to bluſter, and to ſwagger, 
Live . and die « HE. 


* 1 24 


F A B. CXXXItt, | 
The Pye and the Pigeon. 


G Tad a Pye to a Pigeon, I can t for my Soul 

Find out Why you always breed in the ſame 
(Hole: 

Still in the ſame Place your young ones you lay; 

From whence Cother Day they were taken away; 

The Pigeon replies, That's true, Mrs. Pye, 

Bur I mean no Harm, nor ſuſpect it, not I. 

yo ——DÞ. --AC-0O-R A L. = 

7. be Honeſt ſcarce miſtruſt @ Foe, . 
But Knaves think all the World are ſo. 


- = ata — — — — 
F A B. CXXXIV. 


4 Town in Danger of a Siege. 
As fear'd a Siege, and held Copſultation, 


4 


grave Wel Maſen derlar d bis Opinion, 
x ä — but Stone cou'd ſecure the Dominion. 
A-Carpeater ſaid,. tho* that was well ſpoke, 
| Yet he'd Cher chuſe to defend it with Oak. 
A Currier, wiſer than both theſe together, 9 


5 yy try. what you a there's nothing like 


4 (Leather. 
F q M O- 


the beſt Method o Fortification. 


L nnn 
„ Men will be true to their own private Ends, 
Tho" falſe to their Country, 'g40t, aud Friends. 


One main thing is needful, and that's our own Profit, 
Let that be ſecur*d whatever come of it. 
But while this Self- Love is a Nation's undoing, 


Ev'n they who 2 it me ſink in ibe Ruin, 
———— — — 2 
F. A B. XXV. 

* The Eel aud the Snake, 
F tors ſays an Eel, to an old Snake, 
h 


I of my Life no pleaſure take; 

e things call'd Men fo vex and plague me, 
And lay an hundred Traps to take me: 
Yet I ne'er did in all my Days 
A thing that might their Envy raiſe. 

They collar us, and roaſt, and boil us, 
And have a Thouſand ways to ſpoil us; 
While you that ſeem much of our Kind, 
No Hurt, nor Inconvenience ſind; 

You baſk in the warm Sun all Day, 

And paſs an eaſy Life away. 

I can't deviſe why this ſhou'd be, 

Tis all meer Myftery to me. 

The Snake replies, My gentle Friend, 

I wonder you can't apprehend; 

The Reafon's plain, Snakes have a thing, 
Which reas' ning Mortals call a Sting: 
So when they vex us, we requite 'em, 
And in a Moment ſurely bite em. 

But Injuries are * fall 


| Safely on Bolles that have no Gall; 


Zh 
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810 Sitith and. Fables. 


Lions in Chains their Terrors keep, 
No Coward ever fear'd a Mech. 


83 2 — ** 
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" 8 CxXXVI. 
The Worm and the Fox. 


\Rom a Bank of green Turf, - his old Habitation, 
A Worm put his Head out, and made Pro- 
(. clamation: 
« Let all the Beaſts — if any one is ſick, 
Worm, am by Practice a Doctor o Phyſick. 
os I'm none o“ your Quacks that are circumtora- 
| (neous, 
But ſkill'd by long Travel in Parts ſubterra- 
(neous, 
Where Nature ber Chymical Art does diſplay, 
Where all the rich Juices and Minerals lay. 
<« ſay, without Vanity, I know the Pow'rs 
ho * And Virtues lock'd up both in Roots and in 
(Flows, 
6 Ne Eyes to the Blind in a trice I reſtore, 
„ By an Opthalazick Secret unheard. of before. 
I have a Coſmetick the Face which adorns; 
A Plaiſter infallible takes away Cornsz 
« A Catholick Pill, which Cholick aſluages, 
« And purges all Humours, agrees with all Ages. 
« A Snuff chat” s Cephalick, a rare Ague-powder, 
* Which ev'ry Day- praiſes me louder and louder. 
&« P've been in ſome; ume ware Princes would 


(ain 


% Have kept me 7 &er coming hither again; ; 


** Bur I love the good of my Country and Friends 
The 


Gs b the mean Principle of private Ends.“ 


, . 0 | 1 | 4 | 
Stories aud Fables. 111 


The Fox, whq with Patience had liſten'd a while, 
Began with ſome Scorn on the Doctor to ſmile. 
And pray, ſays he, Sir, if your Skill's fo refin'd. 
How came you yourſelf ſo Wo and fo blind? - 
Good Sir, on FOR ſhow lume o your rare 
Tricks, 
And purge your own Naſtineſs with your Cathar- 
| (ticks. 
NM OR A L. 


He tbat talks well of Virtue, in cabich 575 Aeſellve, 
Againſt _ own a] dors but make an 1 Invettroe. & 


# 
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F A B. —— 
The Hare, tbe Cat, and ihe Weaſel, 


T Hile the ſwift Hare was gone ſomewhere 
To take a Tour in the freſh Air 
A wand'ring Weaſel took occaſion 
To ſeize upon her Habitation; 
Thither ſhe all her Goods convey'd, 
And in a Trice ſet up her Trade. 
The Hare returning from the Tour, 
Was forc'd to knock at her own Door; 
But ſhe was fill'd with much Amazement, * 
To ſee a Weaſel ope* the Caſement. 
Who impudently cry'd, Who's there? 
This made Dame Leveret to ſtare: _ 
And O, ſays ſhe, ye Gods, what Tartars. 
Are theſe which dare invade my Quarters! 


The Weaſel anſwers, I-proteſt - YL 


It makes me laugh to hear you jeſt;  _, : . 
What Sot pretends to Poverty n. 1 25 
la Nature, where all Things are free? 
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$12 Sui and Fall. 

| My Tule's good, and without flaw; 
Poſſeſſionꝰs Ml Points of the Law: 

I cod indeed declare and ſhow, _ 

5 How this Eſtate did come and gn 

Baur I'fcorn to inſiſt upon 

- Simon gr 8 22 to Jobn z 

#'to:'Ralph, or Raipb to me 

Nes no Neceſſity. 

Don't ye? replies the Hare, by Fovez 

Rut I the contrary will prove; 

PI! bring. if you . to flout, 

jons of Rats to drive you out; 

Since you like Violence fo well, 

We will by force yaur force repel. 1 

But if by Law your Right you'll try, 

The Ame Oricmalkin by ves hard by? 

Who, like a Hermit, ſpends her Days; 

And only Reads, and Falte, and Pray: 

A holy Cat, with long black F os} ! 


| Shell end the Strife without demur, 
As eaſily as ſne can eh 

And her Decree will be, I hope, | 
Infallible as any-Pope. 

Well, 'twas a ; with joint conſent; 
They to the Cat Ys Juſtice went: 


und when they ſaw her Majeſty Ys 


Her reverend Figure ftruck the bye 
When Puſs perceiv'd her Clients come, 


a" 


From her Fray Eyes the-wip'd the Rheum. 

& Children; Jad the, what wou'd you have 

© With one that's crawling to the Grave? Ide 
I pray, my gentle Friends draw near, Wh 


„ Pm Old, and Sr and canner Heer: But 
| * 171.08 Cat The 
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* * 2 
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1 Gee and bali i 113, 


tc | Cat have Nine Lives, the: Vulgar n 1 
« But Care ſ60n wears em all away. 2 
« ] once, like you, had all my Senſes, 

« To which I now ſcarce. make Pretences: IO 
« Therefore, my Children, 155 come + bighy,, 


% And your Pretenſions notify,”* . 

At this the Plaintiff and Defendat 
Drew nigh, in hopes to make an end on't; 
But while they ſtrove to plead the Cauſcz  .. 

Upon em both Puſs laid her Claws; © 
And ſo with vigorous Reſolution . 
She put the Law in Execution, 


MOR AL. 


while Petty Princes can't be quiet, ING _ 
But will outrageous be,” and fly aut; : Nt 

Some Grand Monarth finds. an Invention, 
To make an end of the Contentions +1 
He does on both their Kingdoms ſeize, = _ 8 
And * a firm and au f Peace. tk 356 


* 
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FAB, 5 Al 
| The Two Cocks, 8 ; ul 
wo Cocks liv'd peiceably f 5 


As Birds ſhou'd that are of a Feather; 

Whatever was one's, was the others 

But when they ſaw a Hen appear; 7 T 3 

Their F ed was no more fincetej 3 
1 


—— —— — ty n 


— . * 


They liv'd, and lov'd, like two ſworn Bothe; . 


— VC 
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81 5 addi and Fables. | 
| The charmidg Hen had fo muck Grace, 


That turn'd the Xandbias Streams to Scatfet* 
And now a 


The deſpꝰ rate Blows of Sput and \ 


Or walking in ſome ſhady Grove, 


She made the Wat wu our aj pace, 
O Love, thou vile tinlueky B07 
Was it not you that ruin'd' 277 * 
Was it net you, you little Vaflet, 


Ern 


25 with equal Rag ge, 
ſh Coctiderttitg engage: 


Ving, : £ , 92 
Made the adjacent Valle eys ring ; 8 ö : 
And Troops 25 Barri-door Fowks, that Days 5 
Crowded to ſee the bloody Fray. 


You make' 


Twas for one Hen the Fight began, 
But when the Day was made his own, _ 


The Conqueror that did prevail, £ 
Raviſh'd and ſeiz d the Whole Seragle. 


Alaſs for the pber vatiquiſh'd Squire, 
He muſt to purling Streams retire; 


Sigh the Misfortunes of his Love. - 


12 


Another ſtruts among the Fair, — 
And ean't before his — forbear. 3 4 
Sure Conq veſt makes all Creatures vain, 7 
Glory can neter itſelf contain. y, 
To a Houſe-top the Victor flies, | Th 
And crows out his own Victories: | vy 
But foon a Vulture fierce and ſtrong, | : Fo 
Spoils all the Muſick of his Song; r Te 
He ſcarce had Time, as People tell. Ar 
To bid his Life, or Love farewell, el "on 
This when his Rival underſtood, 


He 


Fhe News moſt e va his Blood, 


— — 


* 
Prog 


Hit ay Publes. 415 
He ſoon returns, forgets Diſgrace, ; 


When he's careſs d in the Embrace 
Of the ſoft downy F eather d Race: 
And reaps mort — than tiother vj. 
Who by his Sony was undone. 
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E Ats, the "Ape, and. F . Male. 


5 oo ü 42 2 Une: Nass 04 
f O's me, lies nn Als, that cet H Ns bot. 
With a Brain Wichout Wit, and: Skol 
_ Wie .. 1 
But then, ſays the Ape, a'nt 1 a Tan Wretch! 
Without e'er a Tail to chef y Breechi Non: 47 | 
A Mole peeping out, | declar!/it was: Betefol le 2˙ 1 
To hear the Complaints of People ongrateful2 204 
You both for a Trifle make {ally Ohjections, JE 
Tho? Heay' n freely gave you ſe — ws 0 
Whereas in a Dungeon I live withooe Sigi A 
For ever debarr'd of the Beauty of Ligbt, O 
To me all the Glory of Nature is vailny;:: ©! > 
And yet you ne'er aan me ene or comple 
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Vile Scoundrel Curs attack'd the Prey. 


Saut and Fables. 
318i 23.5 no- nos 


r A B. cx. 00 
The Dog tht, wort e Market, 


LL yield, whar Beau makes Alarms; 
And Gold has got reſiſtleſs Charms: 
ut but a Treaſure, our to os | 
You'll find, or make your riend unjuſt, 
There was a Dog of R utation, | 
The honeſteſt < x all the Nation; | 
His Maſter gave him free Commiſſion, 
To go to Market for Proviſion ; 

What'er was in his Wallet laid, 
He from the Butcher home n . c 
He never in a Theft was taken, on Th 
Tho? 2 with Lamb, Beef, ad Bacon 3 - Thi 
To he thought greedy, or 4 Giutton, 5 LEON Bit 
He' cord it as a Dog ſcorus Mutton. : Ami 
Some ſay his Nature was voracious _ Till 
But be himſelf was ſo ſagacious, | 2 
That out of Honour, upon Trial, 0 8 — 
He always practis d Self-denial 
But, O the Fates! I now muſt tell, 

What a ſad Accident befell: 

As homewards be his Bag did bear, BEES: 

A Maſtiff charg'd him in the Rear: 

Our valiant Cur laid down his Meat, 
Reſolv'd to make a brave Retreats © 
Fe boldly charg'd, and fac'd about, * 
But Fortune oft befools the Stout; 

While he the Maſtiff kept at bay, 


* 


Stories and Fables; By - 
When this our prudent Dog remarkgd, ET 


He made the beſt of a bad Market, — 8 a 1 


And cry'd, Why all this H urly- burly? 

Why need vou grow], ſnarl and be ſurly? 

Come, ev'ry Dog his Share, I ſay, 

And let thoſe catch it, that catch may: 

But I who furniſh the Deſert, L 

Cannot in Honour loſe my Part. OTA 
Obſerve well your Partition Treaty, # 
And then fall to't, and much good d'it ye; 
So Maſtiffs, Mungrels, Curs attendant, 
Bit, * and tugg d, and made an End ant "I 


ji 2 3 MOR AI. ech 


Thus i in the State, Men are for fearing, 
The King's Cheeſe is half loft in paring. 
Thus Court and Country make Grimaces, | 13 
Bite, ſnarl, and quarrel for bigb Places n 
And ne er each os underſtand, nignim oc 
Till they divide tate eas Lands: 1: 3 1 de 
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FA B. cxll. * 
7 be Countryman and his. Cockles, 


7 repbon an honeſt Counry Swain, 


And when they 3 a bubbling Noiſe, 

Strephon ſuppos'd they did rejoice: *s 

Ah fooliſh Animals, . ſaid. he. 

What mean ye by this Melody? Ss 

You boil, 'you'burn, yet O the Folly, - — 

Wil ye ſing Catches, and * — 
19 


Was boiling Cockles in a Pan; — 
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had ſomelinle deer, 
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Sure Strephon 
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IX Farding! "and ſpinning there ne'er were 


mon 299% ,707 wen Jades; | 


The cheek fatal Siſters had never ſuch Knacks 
ng of Jerſey,” or fine hempen Flax, 


My Dame knew their Talentz and was not unwilling, 
T ar early and late wa ſhow'd earn her a Shilling, 
As ſoon in a Morning as Coe are = crowing, 
My Dame calls ber Laſſes, and ſets em a 
The Wenches were tetthd, and woolk Reſolution 
Upon the poor Coch c commit Exteution. 
So, wringing his Neck uff for giving of warning, 


They ſpoilt him for: calling my ay Dame the next 


(Morning, 
u ce has depended, 

1 hey made the Caſe-worle- which they fain wou'd 

(ha? mended; 

For now my Dame teads em a troubleſome Lite, 


I She calls em at Dk md 5 vows it is ES r 


* + * 3 


*. 9 Selen ol u. . 


IF "188 nr 
* 2 4, 


O 2H 2 


N old Country Dame ha: a — 00 Mild: | 


Stories and Fable. 31 
He d eat Mice and Worms, a Diet unpleaſant, 


Whereas he might feed upon Partridge and Pheaſant. 
Soon after for Pigeons, which he had been mangling, 
He ſees the Hawk's Carcaſe hang on a Free dangling: 
Which as he paſ#d by, the Cuckow derided, 
O Hawk, you had better have eat Worms + as 1 did. 
MORA L. 

A Title well gotten will do us more EL” 

Than Scepters and Lottie i ne and Blood. 


2 A % Ly aer 51 7 


F A B. cxLIv. 


The Tortoiſe and the Hare, 


Tortoiſe had a merry Notion 

Of her Agility in Motion; 
So the did publickly profeſs © 

She with the Hare wou'd run a Race. 

But the Hare bid her go to Bed, T 
Aad get ſame Pills to purge her Head, 
For ſhe ſuſpected ſhe was grown - 
yomewhat diſorder'd in her Crawn. © 
But till the Tortoiſe wau'd engage her, | 
And that too on an even Wagerz 
She thought for half a Mile or ſo. 
To run as ſwift as any Roe. 
At laſt the Wager was agreed, g WP £ 
The Tortoiſe ran with all her Speed; 

But few cou'd tell that ſaw the Show, 

Whether the Tortoiſe ran or no: 5 
She ſeem*d to move upon the Trial, 8 2 


ere 
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Much like the Hand of a Sun- dial. N he 
The Hare who thought 4 Ly DIR EY 
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 Reſoly'd/not.co begin to run, 


* — 7 


Till tiother's Courſe was almoſt done. 
And ſmil'd-to ſee in Spaniſo, Mode, 
The heavy Tortoiſe and her Load 
A trayelling upon the Road. 


or tho? the Goal wan't out o Sight, 3, 
he thought *rwould ſrarce be won by Night, 


* * * 


And ſo. ſhe ſtudy'd bow to paſs 

Her Time by fimpling in the Graſs, 

Then ſſie beheld the Clouds, to find 

The turns and Changes of the Wind : 

At laſt ſhe needs would go to ſleep, , 

She new the Tor toiſe would but creep. 

But when ſhe wak'd at laſt, ſhe found 
The heavy Tortoiſe had got ground: 

Then tho? ſhe ran at a great Rate, - 

For Victory ſhe came too late: 

The Ape that was to judge the Race, 

Had crown d the Tortoiſe! Head wi' Bays. 
The Tortoiſe then cou'd not contain, 
For Glory makes all Creatures vain: 
And pray pow, Mrs. Hare, ſaid ſhe, 
Pretend no more to run with me; 

You ſee I with my Houſe have won 

Tho Race from you that carry none; 

H ow great had been my Victory, | 
Where you to bear a Houſe like me? 


TE | 3 <3 B 
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50 While they who in quick Parts excel, St 
25 Preſume on. what they know too well; 1 > 


| Indyfttjous Blockheads win the Day; © © 
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None can the Miragles. believe, 
Dulne/s and Diligence achieve, 

Tbey clamber bi gb in ſpite Fate, 
Fit 10 * the Conrch. aps State. 
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F A B. CXLV. 
The Lion going 10 W. ar. 


Yoyng Active Lion had got an Opinion 
A All Princes by War ſhoy'd enlarge their Do- 
7 (minion; 


And ſo he gave Orders the Beaſts ſhou'd come all 


(in, 
That each might aſſiſt in his ſeveral Calling. 
The Ele — s$ Taſk, was the Foe to attack, 
And Arn a Caſtle a-top of his Back: ' 
A Bear brought a Ladder upon his broad Shoulder 


At ſcaling a Wall none ever was bolder : + 
The Ape with odd Motions the F oe was to banter ; ; 
The Fox of deep Stratagems was the Inventor, 
He Spies and Deſerters receiv*d and Convey'd, 

And all forts of Miſchief that was in his Trade. 

The Als and the Hare, in a Cauncil, o War 

Were almoſt caſhier'd for Fally and Fear, 

Until the King told em it was his Opinion, 

That no Beaſt was uſeleſs in all his Dominion; * 

5 Twas good to have Aſſes, and thoſe in ſome 
Number, 
The Reaſon was plain, they carry the Lumber: 
And as far the Hares, there's no one but gueſſes, 
How uſcful a Hare is in * Expreſſes. 
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_ The other. 2205 ig d all 


And now, {; | 
Yoy'll know,” my 2 71 Birds, 4 you 125 em "appear 


| That you oh be Blind if ou injure m ace. 
It was not Jong after 17 ut 7 # 705 


Soria ond Fables. 


MORAT. 


4 Prince that is diſerers ond wiſh, 


Looks thro* his Realm ui piercing Fo 
He does bis Court and Camp ſurvey, 


And fads where all Men's Talents ly. 
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FAB. CXLVI 
The Eagle and Screich- Ol. z 
NE; gle and Screich-Qw) did once ſo agree, 
4 W They 


ſwore: to be Friends in the higheſt 


ſ & 3 
ne was * to in) ure e the Rig Nets 0? the ad OS 


© ſpare de wel Neſt 1 the ſake of the Mo- 


; (ther, 


The Eagle on one Side, Þ 9 0 her Rog Soul; 
aith of an O 


4 0 Owl, I need not fo fear 


They're Pte: vell-ſhap'd, ſuch a Turp of a: 
(Face, 

And "Eyes that. ſo , twinkle, and ſparkle wi 
Grace, 


Spy d Sat n Tong ny in W. Net where 5 


ure at like Jens F ones look'd fad 5 05 De- 
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Stories and Fable: 123 || 
The Eagle belioviog the Screich: Ons Ire: 1 
tion, li 
E'en eat up the Monſters the. Sight mou | Copy: ih 
| (ion, Lit 
| MORAL. 1 2 are 
Diſpraiſe does leſs injurious: prove, ET, | 
Thas much, cammending rn 0K 
F AB. xm” A lil 
Of one that followed after. Was ond ene ib 
| that ſtay'd for her at his 1 1 111 
F we cou'd N W + Noh 56 * 5 li] 
e ought „ "tl ex 3 [i 
Moſt Mea wou'd make ke? Fertync bigger, - * I 
And magnify their outward I ab EY — 
They ride o'er Hedge and Di and ſtay | 1" 
At nothing that 1 — in cheir way. Cl 
A Man of Wit and Contemplation, . | . Ii 
Cannot but ſmile on this Occaſion, }.. j 
While they purſue an empty Shade, 


Which - Hehe own airy Fancy made; "= 
And leave ſweet: Hours they might eme, 
— an imaginary Toy. 
or Pity, Q you, Bedlamites,. 

epent, ye Squires, ye Lords and Knights 
Lord, ſays a Coxcomb, rother Day,..: | 
That F cllow planted Leeks, Rp 7 - 1 
But met with what he ne er cou . 280 Ho) 
And now at laſt he's r e 


4 $3.3 Þ 


Why cou*d not To 8 oO. Ee 
1 by Are Ser? 


One of theſe 


1 $tortes and Fabks. 


- *Tis true, Good Sir, we grant you might; 
But Fortune's blind, and wants her Sight, 
And if ſhe don't perceive your Merit. 
Pray be content and cool your Spirit. 
Perhaps the Pope, at whom you frown, _ 
Wears Thorns within his Triple Crown: 
And who wou'd part with Eaſe and Reſt, 
For all the Bawbles in the Zaf? 
Purſue not vainly Wealth and F ame, 
Fortune*s a moſt fantaſtick Dame; 
| She's hut a Gaddefs, and they ſay, | 
So much a Woman in her Way, 
She often likes, and is beſt pleas d 
With thoſe that doat upon E leaſt: 
But when ſhe*s-wotſhipp'd by a Crowd, 
She theh grows humpurſome and prov'd. 
There were two Friends, as is well known, - 
Who liv*d gether in a Town; © 15 
nds had an Eſtate, 
Which was enough, but not too 8 
Yet he was caſy; While his Friend 
Was diſcontented without End. 
This Thoughygdid much his Perles in im 
Of Ways and Means to raiſe his Fortune: 
One Day he wou'd his Soul unravel, | 
And court his eaſy Friend to travel, 


„ M4 77 


Our Fortunes here ire but ſo for”? oy 
But in ſtrange Places, I don't doubt, 
Honour and F Wealth Will find us our; 4d 
Gold does, you know, its Value loſe 
Among the Indians where it grows; ou LY 
And Prophets do leaſt Honour gain, unn 
Who in their Native Soil remain; g:] 
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Like Gods t Strangers they „ 


And charm em with religious Fear. dl 

To which his eaſy Friend reply'd,. Is {TE 

If you will go, Heay'n be your Guide. 1 EF 

As for myſelf it is my Mind . 8 

To be content, and ſtay behind; 2 of Wn e 

] hate new Nations, and new Faces, —_— e 

New Dreſſes, Himes, and ha: - 3 of 

When many Dangers you have paſty”, - 4 64 

Perhaps we ſhall agree at laſt; bates 

Go try your Fortune, I ſhan't. 'Grumble, N 

You'll wiſh yourſelf oft with your Foes i 

In the mean Time, on this Occaſion 4 

I make one ſolenin Proteſtation, Sas . 

Which Vow I do intend to keep: 

'Tis that I'll moſt profoundly, Sleep; 8 wr N +. 

And ne'er a Day while you are gone. 

Riſe up before the Morning Sun. 

Wherefore adieu, my Fr rien moſt dear; | 

And may the Gods your Opticks clear, Fg 

Tho? now unkindly you forlake Mes. ©. - 

If early you return, pray wake me, 

At this our reſtleſs Friend withdrew, ' 

And on the Wings of Poſt-horſe der. 

Toa fam'd Place of great Reſort. 0 a, 

Which buſy Mortals call the Court. 2 

And here we leave him for a while, 

Till he has learn'd to cringe and 12 r 

To ſhake off Airs too plain and . „ 

To Dance, to Couche, and to n 

To wait a great Man's Nod and Bo... py 

And be a Mute in his dumb „„ 5... 4.1 

To wait long for a little Pleaſune, 4 7 

A Minute when a Lord's at Leiſvre : 3 5 5 
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Which after at's is hot wetth a \Piiit Woo 
Till after all his Cate and Trouble; d 5 
He finds his Court is 1 meer Bubble, * +. * 2 
| And fo be leaves it in great du geon; It; . 
And vows he'll be rio more ee wy 
A Well, the nc&t thing we wut be at, 55 
| Is a Sea-Voyage o Surat; oh 
He had a Soul flute urin d Wich Braſs, 
| Who firſt the boiſt tous Seas wol d 
| Defying Winds that ſtorm nd fatter, 
3 e 5 nder angus, | 5 ge 
| But here he met ten Bond TT" 5: 
= Scar'd ſometimes "eh Dent. N 
Sometimes he dreads the fatal Shock, 
| Of being ſtak*d #54inſt a Rock: 
Sometimes his Heart feels bog Pats, 
Becauſe of Quick- Sands, and Plate 487", 20 
Still as he ſaw the Ocean foam, . 
* often wiſh'd himſelf at Rowe. e 
ell, at the laſt our buſy Man 
Baw che Mogul, and then 1 n 
Tho? — in the Indies dwelt, . 
He little of her Gtaces felt, „ 
Fool, who ſo long away muſt n 7 
Ang parch his Phiz in the hot Sun. 
oor naked tawny Souls to Vie, © 
hoc and eve as others do. get 
T n ſhort, his fravels made him find, 
That he had left his Wits behind; 
Whereof in haſte out vagrant Squire 
Reſolv'd he homeward would retire: 
When he his Pariſh-Steeple faw,. 
His Soul was ready to withdraw 
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His Mother“ Milk ſtobd in his Eyes, 


He wept 'rwixt-Pleaſure and Surprize, - 
And cry'd, How happy is the +-- 2-50 


That can, put Bounds to his Dee? 


He makes a Voyage with aoſt* 1 e 

Who reads the Travels others A 

And ge' er with Tempeſt doe oeß engage. 

But Where ſome EIN makes YM 
This, ha ppy "59 Juice, is not the * n 
Of the Falſe ollow-hearted Court; 3 mY my o p 
But with implicit Faith ſubmits, . 
Believes there afe ten thouſand Fa W 

In that fine Place, and Knaves and e 

And Pimps, and Bawds, and ſuth. ike Took, 

That Fortune ruins in a trice, K 

Thoſe who in many Years did tiſe: 

In ſhort, Fortune's a Jilt, 4 ade, 5 ws CEE. 
Pve been too long her Cully made. er 
While thus he ralls, and che his Wis 1 
Againſt poor Fortune, that Blind * 

And vows he ne er will truſt her more, 

He finds himſelf at his Friends Doors © 

There for a while we leave him Na. 

For we ſuppoſe h'as wok him We 
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Momus and papier. 
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W. H EN Morne, who always is i for Rhea 


(tion, 


Had long been a car ping at all the Creation, 
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16 | 1 Stories ex Fables: 
To: ſhow him his Folly, Jove lunes the "Cres T 
(tore, 4 
And gives 'eln al leave td. complain of er? Fes: B 
| | tures; W V 
8 That every Beaſt thi tout his Dominbn, F 
| Might have a Sera to his private Opi- E. 
| (nion. Br 


When all Ee before bim, be calls to the Ape, n 
And what Fault; ſays he, find you wi' your Shape! Fe 


Why, as to my Shape, ſays he, Great n At 

I modeſtly ſay dete es can be few ETD. 2 Te 

In all the Aer bly no Anitnal car — == 

Shew Shapes that t ſo nearly reſemble a Mai.” Ir 

To mend wo Compolure, as to Elegancy, Ti 

Wou'd very much 1 the Power o' F wy. Fo 

But then as my is outwardly ſpecious, W 

So alſo my Mind, . 1 may ſay, is facetibus; H. 

My Wit is ſo famous, 0 J0blicki) knowri, Te 

Wh That if any doubt i it, I queſtion their own. T. 

I wiſh 1 cou d ſay but as much for the Bear, Tl 

But he's dull and ugly, and makes People ſtare; N. 

His dirty Shag - Tröwzers hang down bo his Toes; 'r 

And frighten the Children wherever he goes. Ai 

To which the Beat ariſwers, I value no Jeft In 

R As long as my Figure s as good as the beſt r 8D. 
Ak {ons my kind Stars, I am not fo ſtupid 1 

o envy the Beauty of any Quadrupec. 
But as for the Elephant, I muſt confeſs — 
He ought to deſire to be ſomewhat leſs; Bu 


| To pare half away, will hardly ſuffice 

| To bring him at alt to a moderate Size: 

| Heid alſo do well, to try to prevail 

fs 0 have his * ließ, ay a bandlomer Tail. 


Tie 
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The kane fmil'd at the Bear's heavy Skull, 
And faid his Invention was wonderful dull: 

But he, for his part, wou'd not trouble his Head: 
Whate'er little malapert Animals ſaid: 

For he had no Reaſon to value their Spight, 


* - 
tr 
23 


Excelling in Beauty as much as in Height. 
But when for the Whale, he was mov'd wi” Com- 
(paſſion, 


For he had · a Form that requir'd Alteration ; 
And therefore to ove he made his Petition, | 
To ſet forth the Whale | in a leſſer Edition. 

The Whale ina very great Paſſion, replies, 

I never will part with an Inch of my Size: 

To be the great Whale, was ever my wiſh; 

For who'd be a Minnum, a Pigmy o Fiſh? 
Whenever, ſays he, I the Piſmire behold; 

How little and yet how induſtrious and bold; 

To blame mighty Jove, 1 | juſtly preſume, 

To crowd a great Soul in fo little a Room: 

The Piſmire anſwers, I rail not at Fate; 

Nor am ſuch a Fool to deſire to be Great. 
I'm ſtrong in Proportion, and active and light; 
And then I'm a Giant compar'd to the Mite, 
In ſhort, Fove obſerving no Faults to be mended; 
Diſmiſs*d the Aſſembly, and ſo it Was ended. 


NM ORAL. 


©. Toothber Men's Faults we allow no Protefion; - - 
But value ourſebves on our own Imperfetion. 
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F A B. CXLIZX. 
The Cat and the Mouſe: 


Cat ſeiz'd a young filly Mouſe in her Claws, 
Who pleaded for Mercy, and not without 
«re nes) CS. Cauſe; 
She thought by the Grace of rhetorical Talking 
To ſoften the Heart of cruel Grimalkin. 
She ſaid, a Cat's Look did a Lion reſemble, 
A Look fit to make little Animals tremble; 
She hop*d that her Nature was merciful too, 
And wou'*d not deſcend to ſo puny a Foe. 
Alas I am ſmall, and ſo petty a Sinner, 
My Body is not half enough for a Dinner; 
I'm meer Skin and Bones, a contemptible Figure, B. 
A Day or two will make me fatter and bigger. 
But Puſs little minded her pithy Oration, 
But growl'd in a Mixture o' Pleafure and Paſſion; I 


LHS ETON 


And told her that: ſhe was a very old Cat, Yo 
And not us d to liſten to ſuch filly Chat. bo 
T8 0 | MOR AL. L | Yo 
Old Þolks are cruel and ſevere, 1 Al 

. From Youth they no Excuſe will hear, { No 
But quite forget what once they were. The 
1 RY ne 
et 
j "FS CL. - 5 
3 : or 

The Lion in Love. He? 

At t 


28 Lion that long had liv'd ſavage and ſtupid, 1 
Was wounded at laſt by the little God * 1 


Inchanted the dawarch, and made his Mouth 

| (waters 
His Cares were no more to his Kingdom confin'd, 
For now Amaryllis was all in his Mind: 
This made him to fawn, to be gentle, arid. trickle; 
Some ſay too he put up his Mane in a Buckle, 
And growing a Beau, each Night 'twas his Trade, 
To roar at her Window a dull Serenade. 


And meeting, her Father ane Day, he made bold 


To aſk for his Daughter za have and ib Bald. 

The Farmer was ſtartled to hear tlie Requeſt, 

But anſwer'd him gently; {which way was the beſt) 
He told him his Davghre deſerv*d not the Honour 
His Highneſs was willing to confer upon her; 
But — he deſign'd to purſue ſuch a Matter, 

He'd tell him his Mind, for he never cou'd flatter: 
Firſt; Sir, it is Wiſdom i in courting a Maid, 

To ſhun all Occaſions that make her afraid; 

Your Teeth for Careſſes ungratefully ſtand, 

Your Talons are ſuch as will hurt aſoft Hand: 

And ſo if you pleaſe, Sir, to lay erm aſide, 

Your Taſk will be eaſy to make her a Bride. 


All Lovers are melting; and eaſy, and tender, 
None come to a Lady as if they wou'd rend her. 
The Lion approv'd of the Farmer's Advice, | 


And ſaw*d off his Teeth; and his Claws. in a Trice : 
Which done; my good Gaffer ſoon alter'd his Tone, 
And bid the proud Quality Brute get him gone: 
For if he did not, and talk of a Wife, 


He'd drub him, he neꝰer was fo drubb'd in his Life. - 


At this, the poor Lion went ſhaking his Ear; 
Love Fools * ſb then makes our Follies. appents 
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The beautiful Look of a Farmer's young Daughter 
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. 7. be 8 = the Lion: 


Here was a learned Ape that knew 
More than a thouſand Monkies do; 
Full of Finefles was his Pate, 
And Jugglings fit to rule the State. 
One Day the Lion had a Fit, 
Which in the Great we ſeldom meet, 
- *Twas a Deſire of learning Wit. bi 
So for this learned Ape he ſends; 8 
And come, ſays he; my beſt o' F riends, 
Tell me what Methods are the beſt, 
To make me and my Kingdoms bleſt: 
You have a Wit that may adviſe, 
And Eloquence to charm the Wiſe. 
The Ape made his Obeiſance low; _ _ 
For the g = Grace the King did ſhow; 


The liele he did underſtand, 

Was at his Majeſty's Command. 

Then with a Look, grave and profound, 

He laid theſe Maxims for his ground: 

My Liege, a Prince that wou'd rule well, 
'  Muft aim at an heroick Zeal, 

Which is to love the Commonweal. 

No few in governing excel, . 

For Princes love themſelves too well: 

| They care not how they tax, and ſtrain, 

And make ſmall Animals complain: 

This is the ground of all Diſorder, 

Of Mutinies, and Blood, and Murther. 

If Beaſts of Quality cou'd tame | 

Self 0 they'd get immortal Fame: 
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But this Leſſon I may ſay, Ws TY 
Few ever learn'd it in a Day. | | 

The next Advice I give your Grace, py We, 
Is that you ne'er in any Caſe, - c 
Do what's ridiculous or baſe, 

Well, ſays the Lion, all you've ſaid 
I fain wou'd beat into my Head: 

Therefore theſe Precepts o'er again, 
By eaſy Inſtances explain. 

That ſhall I do, and pleaſe your Grace, 
And of Self. love in the firſt Place; 
When in ourſelves we take a Pride, 

We laugh at all the World beſide; 
Men that excel in their Profeſſion, Bs bn 
All their Competitors wou'd leſſen: 3 
Strait on Mankind their Sentance paſſes, 
As upon Ignorants and Aſſes: 
Where-e'er ſuch Arrogance attends, 

We cannot hope for many Friends. 

Again Self- love makes us to praiſe 

Thoſe who excel in our own ways: 

This is a Trick of Oſtentation, 

To weedle Men to Admiration : 

To our dear ſelves we muſt ſeem gallant, 
If we excel in the ſame Talent. 

Iover-heard not long ago 
Two Aſſes, who their Skill did Wo 
In complimenting one another; 

Thus one began Ingenious Brother, 
The thing call'd Man, in my "Pſy 
(Who over us uſurps Dominion) 

In ſpight of all the Pow'r h' as got, 

For ought I ſec*s'an arrant Sot 

If any of his own dull Kind, 5 „ 
15 to upidiry inclin'd; 57 


1 Stories and Fables, 
They call him ſtrait in ſuch a Caſe, 
A Fool, an Ideot, a meer Aſs; N 
When we diſcourſe, and reaſon high, B 
Perhaps about Philoſophy', T 
They have another ſcornful Saying, | 

Look, yonder, there's an Aſs a Braying, T 
And this is Man, that ſenſeleſs Thing, V 
Who wou'd be thought a petty King: V 

Feet they themſelves will cant all Day, V 
As ſilly ſtuff as we can bray; , 

Until the Audience that's harangu'd. I 

Cou?d wiſh the Orator were hang'd. | 80 

Then let us both pull up our Spirits, Bi 

Be juſt to one another's Merits; 


And never mind what Mortals tattle, H 
For they'll abuſe all ſorts of Cattle. 0 
Now, to be juſt, I needs muſt own, 2] A 


aur Voice, dear Brother, has a Tone, | 
So full, ſo melting, and ſo clear, 15 
With ſuch a ſweet engaging Air, 
That liſtning Nightingales attehd, 
And to the Sky your Voice commend; 
In ſweet Diviſions, for your Part, 
You paſs th! Falian Eunuch's Art. 
Then Cother Aſs reply'd, Tis known 
Theſe Praiſes, Brother, are your own; 
For ſure the Muſick of the Spheres, _ n 
Ne'er did fo raviſn mortal Ears: 
Whene' er your raiſe your tuneful Voice, 
You make all ſenſeleſs things rejoice. 
Abounqꝗing thus in their own Senſcs, 
And praiſing their 'own Excellencies; 
At laſt into the Town they came, 
And loudly bray'd each other's Fame. = 
4a 4 31 Many 
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Many there are, who at this rate 
Make one another's Virtues great; 

But in the End they only prove, 
They ſacrifice to meer Self.love. 

Now, ſays the Ape, I ſhou'd proceed, 
To ſhow what things Deriſion breed; a7 
What Vices Peoples Humours ſow'r, 

What makes a King deſpis'd, and poor, g 
Whene'er Oppreſſion dwells wr? Pow'r. 
At preſent, theſe I ſhall not touch, 

I wou*d not tire your Grace too ys: oh 
So on them I ſhall nicely reaſon, 
But at ſome more convenient Seaſon. 

The Ape was wiſe to leave off here, 
He wou'd not grate his Prince's Ear 
*T is odds, if on a tender Point, 

All Words a'n't ſpoken out o' Joint. 


F A B. CLII. 
The Storm and the Earthen Veſſel. 
voilent Storm, as it hung in a Cloud, 0 
Spy'd a prove Earthen Jar, and ded 
(aloud, 
What thing it was call'd, and what was his Name: 
The Jar, you muſt chink, very greedy of Fame, 
Made anſwer, That ſhe was a Hogſhead divine, 
Ador'd by all Mortals that reliſh good Wine. 
Say you ſo, ſays the Storm; then Hogſhead be- 
| (ware, 
You know Wine and Water are always at War; RIES. 


Without more ado, he inſtantly batters 


The 8 Earthen Jar, till he beats it co * 
K 4 M Or: 
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MOR A L. 


. Some aim at the- Figure they cannot | maintain, 
| And die for we Glory 1 lein en Vain. 


— 
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The Tortoiſe and the Frogs. 


Tho' I'm as weary as a Dog; 


- Tho? how to move I ſcarce can tell, 


I am fo cruſted/o'er with Shell: 


Still, Pedlar-like, I bear a Pack, 
Wo Houſe of Lumber at my Back: 


This eats my Heart wi' Care and Grief, 
And makes me weary of my Life. 
While thus the Tortoiſe did in vain, 


Againſt high Providence complain; 


Shbe came to a Pond-fide, where ſhe . 


The Fate of many a Frog did ſee; 

Whom Tyrant Pikes devour'd at once, 
And eat em up, Fleſh, Blood and Bones, 
Now when the Tortoiſe, in Deſpair, 


Did with the Frogs her Caſe . | 


She of her Haſtineſs repented, 
And 1775 her oss was contented. 


fs MO AL... 
184 9 S an ee which the Wiſe iſe 

May make of others Miſeries, © 

By cobich the Metbed's often Jown, 

How we 7 better vear our on, 
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"ELL, ſays a Tortoiſe, I muſt j joBs 
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F A B. CLIV. 
The Horſe and the Hog. 


Hog liv'd as well as a Hog wou'd deſire, A 
And tumbled about at his Eaſe in the Mire: 

But ſpying a War- Horſe equipp'd for the — 

He call'd him the Dulleſt of all ſort of Cattle: | 

For now thou art going, thou Fool, ſaid the Hog, 

To be ſhot ina Skirmiſh, and die like a Dog. | 

To which the Horſe anſwers, I freely preter 

To Breathe out my Soul like a Hero in War: 

Who'd live in the Dirt, and eat naſty Victual, 

And have his Throat cut with a Butcherly wr 

| ( tier 
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| Some Danger for Honour the Brave will endure, 
And bate a 1 92 55 tho? er Jo 8520 
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F A B. CLV. 
The Cat and tbe Sparrows. 


Cat with a Sparrow was once ſo much ſmitten, 
She lov'd it as if it had been her own Kitten; 
She ſhrunk in her Claws, all out o' Geod- Nature, | 
As oft as ſhe play'd with the innocent Creature: 
But as for the Sparrow, that never gave Quarter, 
But peck'd at the Cat, and laid on like a Tartar ; 
Let Puſs being wonderful Prudent and Sage, 
Excus'd all the Tricks o' ſuch innocent Age. 
She patted the Wanton, and wou'd go no further, 
One Scratch of her Toons had made it cry Mur- 
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It fortun'd one Day, that a neighbouring Sparrow 


MWou' d viſit our Minion, and bid her Good- morrow; 
Now tho“ they were thought two Birds of a Fea- 


7 (ther, 
They cou'd not well ſet their Horſes together : 22 
So all the gay Compliments, and the Civility, 


Was turn'd into Fury, and open Hoſtility. 


Our generous Cat felt a Paſſion ariſe, 

Much like the ſame Fury that frightens the Mice; 
She thought ſhe had reaſon to teſtify Anger, 

To ſee her dear Crony abus'd by a Stranger; ö 


Jo bear ſuch Indignity ſhe was not able, 


Her Friend, and affronted, and at her own Table: 
Grimalkin then ſwore by her Wiſkers ſo grum, 


The Stranger ſhou'd rue it before ſhe went home; 


To Aren her Words good, ſhe caught her and eat 
tber, 
And Gd that Revenge did never taſte ſ weeter, ; 
his made her Mouth water ſo much in the E nd, 
That in ſpite of Honour ſhe eat up her Friend. 


MORAL. 
To ſome it is @ Preſervation, 


S bat they were never in 7 emptalion; 


The Frailties of Fleſh and Blood, 


By Trials beſt are underſtood : 


When Appetite prevails, then Reaſon | 
And Honour talk quite out o' Seaſon, _ — 


1 = 
— - * —_— — — — * 
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__ A B. CLYT. 


We Young Man and bis Cat. 


O doat on Chloe, or on Phyllis, 
Or the bright Eyes of Amaryllis, 


4 * = . 


, 


Is not, methinks, ſo ſtrange a Fate, 
As his that lov'd a Tabby Cat: 
A Paſſion ſo uncouth, fo ſtrowling, 
Might rather ſeem a Caterwauling. 
Yerſo it was, a helpleſs Swain 

Lov'd thus, and long he lov'd in vain; 
Till having pray'd, as was his Duty, 
To the bright Queen of Love and: Beauty, 
He found his Car by ſpecial Grace, 
Was chang'd to a freſh Country Laſs: 
Nathing was left of the Quadruped, 
Which made the Youth give Thanks to Cupid: 
And nothing now runs in his Head, 

But to be Married, and to Bed. 

Well *twas not long before a Prieſt 
Was hir'd to compleat the Jeſt; 

So in the Marriage- Bed they lay, 

With Poſſet and Et Cætera: 

The Rout retir'd, and left qur Spark 
With his new Lady i in the Dark; 
But an unlucky, curſed Mouſe, 
Chancing to run a-croſs the Houſe, 
My Lady Bride from Bed leap'd out, 
And chas'd the ved vgs about: 

Well ſaid the Spouſe, I plainly find, 
iTis true that Cat will pe ter — : 


— | — — — 
F A B. cL vn. 
The Two Doctors and their Patient. 
Octor All the better his Patient wou'd go ſee, 


And e Al the worſe wou'd bear him 


W 
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The Patient all his-Ails and Pains began to tell, 
And Doctor All the better ſaid every thing. was 
| 4 ; r £-1 well. 
Strait Doctor All the worſe look*d pitiful, and ie 
And ſaid he's a dead Man, as dead as a Door-nail. 
While thus the Doctors wrangled, and both are in 
| WEE ee, be tight, 
The honeſt Patient left the World, and bid 'em 
pd both Good-night. 
Said Doctor All the better had he took my Advice, 
I'm ſure he had been well, and healthy in a trice: 
Said Doctor All the worſe I plainly knew his Caſe, 
As ſoon as e'er I. ſaw him, I ſaw Death in his 
2 | | | (Face, 
AS ORAL 
*Tis thus oft with contentious Fools, 
The Diſp falls down between two Stools : 
hy need we Conſultations have, 
Cannot one Doctor fill a Grave? 


— 


E A B. CLVIIL © 
The Spider and the Bee. 


Here happen'd once a mighty Jangle, 
T A Spider with a Bee wou'd wrangle; 
The Strife was, as the Learn'd ſuppoſe, 
Who was the greateſt Vurtuoſe. 9 
The Spider ſaid, twas known full well, 
That ſhe all Creatures did excel 
5 Mathematicks: Who bur ſhe, 

ouĩd hang 1th* Air of Geometry? 
What other Inſect in the Land, 


* 


Like her did Angles underſtand ? | 
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For Circles, Polygone, and Square, 
She challeng'd Euclid to compare. 

Then for the Web ſhe did deſign, 
Nothing was ever ſeen ſo fine: 

| Whereas the Bee who Honey made, 

At beſt drove a diſhoneſt Trade, 

For ſhe did round the Gardens fly, 
Pilfring all Flow'rs ſhe cou'd come nigh; 
As for herſelf, ſhe purchas'd Fame 
By Woiks which from her Bowels came. 
To this the Bee, You've told your Story, 
And giv*n yourſelf immortal Glory; 

Tis moſt ingenious to divide 

A Hair 'twixt North and North-Eaſt Side. 
Your Parts you cunningly employ, 

To catch at laſt a filly Fly: 

And tho? your Works are all your own, 
They are but Cobwebs when all's done. 


MORAL. 


T hoſe Learned Men the Warld delight, 
Who about Spurs and Mittens write : 
Nor can the Mortal be a Sot, 

' Who has old ruſty Medals got. 

Happy the Man, whoſe chief Concerns 
Are Butterflies amd Roman Urns. 
Theſe," like our Spider, Jin death their Times, 
And 5 " crown'di in leathleſs Rhimes. 


** — 


FE A B. KK 


- The Kite and the Nightingale. 


Kite was failing in the Air, 
Which made the Chicken ſkulk for fears, 


| = 


21 7 : 
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But a poor Nightingale was trapt, 
That fain wou'd ſuch a Death ha? cap'd: 
Hear me, my Lord, the Kite, | ſhe. cries; 
Let not your mighty: Paſſion riſe ; 

Stay but a while, and hear me fing, 

I'm the ſweet Angelof the Spring; 

I'll fing you ſuch a pleaſant Air, 

As ſhall be fit to ſooth Deſpair; 

As will a ſavage Mind engage, 

And into pity' ſoften Rage. 

Tou ſee my Dody's of the leaſt; 

And like to make a ſorry Feaſt; 
Spare me, I'll charm your Senſe ſo long; 
You'll ſay I have paid you with a Song. 
With half a Smile, the ſullen Kite 
Told her ſhe did not much delight 
Jn Sbla's, Madrigal, or Sonnet; 


If ſhe might ſpeak her Thoughts upon itz 


She always thought it better Cheer, 
To feaſt her Palate than her. Ear: 
So ſhe might keep her Serenades 


Fo or Lovers i in er fan Shades. 


F A B. CLX. 
The Aſs and the Lion's Skip. 
N Afs a Lion's Skin had found, 


Tüte fly Beaſts, began to tremble, 
He did the Lion ſo reſemble. 
His Owner too began to fear, 


5 Until he ſaw his Ears appear: 


Then without more ado; his Sach 
He ſlung a*croſs his Royal Back # 


And put it on; the Beaſts all round, 


This 


* 


2 


„„ . TUE OE DO ogg oY PI WL 3 ay 


1 


W 
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This made the Beaſts all wonder, re 
To ſee a Lion thwack*d ſo tamely. 


MOR. AL. 


Not ev'ry thing that goes in Red, 
And wears a Feather on its Head, 
Muſt trait a Man of War be ſaid. 
Fe or Feathers, Lace, and Scarlit Cloatbs, 
Sometimes nee Fi 1 FOR and eros 


i, God 
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ieee 
The Members and the Belly. 


Nee, as our grave Hiſtorians tell ye, 
The Members quarrell'd with the Belly 
The Tongue in a Seditious Speech, 

The Nation's Grievances wou'd preach: 

Says he, Can any think it fit, 

That I who talk of Senſe and Wit, 

Shou'd like a ſorry ſneaking Knave, 

To a fat Paunch be made a Slave? 

When he had done, up roſe the Back, 

And vow'd he felt his Shoulders ake; 

And therefore pray'd the Conſultation, 

To eaſe the Burthen of the Nation. 

This ſeem'd to all to be well ſpoken, 

A Man may bear till his Back's ORE; 


But the poor Legs, in ſad diſmay 


Prepar'd their Feet to run away 

They, Chairman like, trudg'd up and down, 
To carry Guts about the Town. 

As forthe Hands, they vow'd and ſwore; 


They'd &en wear Gloves, and work no more „ 85 
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For they were forc'd to dig and threſh, +... 
Till they grow Horn inſtead of Fleſhz 8 
And to this Slavery were put, 
To feed a vile ungodly Gut - - 
"Thus being all enrag'd, and ſtout, - 
They ſtrait for iberty —AA³ ooo 
The Belly pray'd em to be quiet, | INF g 


And not foment ſuch ſenſeleſs Riot; 
But be content to find her Diet: "NM 
Says ſhe, there's none of you but know, | 
That whatſoever you beſtow, 1 
Is quickly turn'd to Vital Bloodꝓ. 
And then difpens'd for all your Good. 
But when the Hubbub grew ſo loud, 
No ſenſe cou'd pacify the Crowd; LN 
She tlien herſelf bemoan ing fat; E 
And pin'd away for want of Meat; 
Soon after all the Limbs grew wan, Eft 
The Body turn'd a Skeleron; n 
They then begg'd Peace at any rate, 
But O]. Repentance came too late. . 
r SS Leah Y A 


1 be Car 21 the Fes 


Cat and Fox ypon the Road, BE 
Eg Were travelling for no great Good 
be 47 They both had a Deſign on Pullet, _ 
Or ſome ſuch thing to pleaſe the Gullet; 5 
Many a merty Tale they told. 
What Pranks they play di in time of Old; 
At laſt the Fox cry d, Loving Friend, 5 
Tou talk too ref needs pretend 


e Ama,» 


O— —ÿ—:ꝑT 
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#5 be fable and ſo witty, - - nc f 1178 
As if no Animal out did ee. T's 
Look you, when you your Shifts muſt fly to 


f 


You'll find you know not half what I x W 5:41. 0 8 
1 have a thouſand Tricks to play, . 
Which up in Lavender I lay: e 


One Trick to uſe; I ſeldom fail, 


Which is to piſs upon my Tail, 
And when he wou'd my Rear furprizes *” 


>. 7 
* 
4. 


I clap iit full in Fowler's Eyes Hl Ov 
Sometimes ypon a Barn I get. 2% «2 
And there among the Thatch lie hid, "10 da 


The Yelping Hounds in ſad uproar, Wo Ano ; SF 7 

Stand barking round the Farmer's Door: 75 

Nor can the thick ſæull d Huntſman — fy 

How I have *ſcap'd by my Fineſs; 2 21 8 50 * 

They make me laugh to hear em babling, 

As if they had purſn'd a Goblin, 1 

Same Witch difguis'd in Reynard's Hide. K Ak . 

I haye a thouſand Tricks beſide, > 

Which I want leiſure to relate, N 21 386 

All excellent to banter Fate. 5 2 7 102 
Says Puſs, Friend Reynard, 1 muſt own 

1 no other Trick but ona 

And that to me who have no more, 

Is e'en as good as many Score. 7 

While thus they. chat, with Horn and Hound | 

They hear the Valleys eccho round 

Now Reynard, ſays the Cat, een trudge it, 

And pull your Tricks out of your wo ot 

My ſingle Trick you ſoon will ſee; 

With that ſhe clambers up the Tree: 


From thence ſhe cou'd poor n p 


Tryieg A his bew 0 * 2 


The Aſs wil lie upon d 
Thus Ri 


8 4 — ws Fables 
But bis Amuſements were in vain, 


He quickly by the Hounds was flain, 


Well, ſeys the Cat, I'm in the rightt. 
| One fr Trick's _ a ere 8 * 


LS | ** 8 £ 1 
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F A B. clxill. 


The Hounds and the Dead Al. 


\WO Hounds that-chanc*d to take a Tour, 
To get a Stomach'near the * 


One of em at a Diſtance ſpy d 
A Carcaſs floating 


with the Tide 
And Friend, faid he, your Eyes are s, 
What thing is that that ſwims along? 

It ſeems the Body of ſome Beaſt, 


An Ox, an Horir, an Aſs, ar leaſt; 


Teother replies, Friend you gueſs right, 
It is an 1 3: 
But there's the thing, tis at a great Diſtance, 
To get it we ſhall need Aſſiſtance. 
He that will thither go muſt ſwim 


A tedious way againſt the Stream; 


And this is more than we can do, 


Becauſe the Wind's againſt us too. 
To me it does the beſt way ſeem 
That youwand L drink the Stream; 


For if we can the Sea Des 

ſpoke; fol wiſe was be, 

And Fowler cou'd not but agree : - 

So to't they fell, and wou'd not cealſ;: IT 
They thought they ſaw the Waves Nee 
They drank till they cou*d Breathe no more, 


5 12 they burſt upon the Shore. 2 0. 
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M OR AI. . 


Such Madre; 5 does all Mortal ſeixe, Ip = al 

They ſearch Inpoſſibilitiesʒ at . 3 
Our Prejects ſuch too often are, „ 

Mpbicb eaſy to ourſelves appear. 
Tbe Covetous would Gold acquire, 
Enough to cure bis mad Defire, 
Another fain wou'd Glory find,” 
To fatisfy a reſtleſs Mind. | 
A Third will Study Night and Do, Leh 
And pore Eternity away: - 
All this with our two Hounds agree 
Contriving to rink up the Sea: 
They plague themſelves, their Projetts fail, 
Aud ſo at 85 11 make a 7 ale. 


— b | 
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„„ Frogs. „ i! 
WO Frogs chat had liv'd in long Friendſhip — || 

| (t ogether, — 

March d out o- che F enns ſomewhat Parc wi” the 29 
At laſt in their Eravelathey met with-a Well, : oF 


Says one of them, here we may quietly dwell ; en” 
The Sun cannot hurt us, and truly I think 5 

We cannot well periſh for want of good Drinkz _ 
But Friend, ſays the other, there ſtill is one Doubt, 


When once we are in, how ſhall we get outt 
A M 
> 20 Joubrtefs 4 great and a fatal Deluſion; «+4». * kg 
* undertate and ne er mind the Concluſion.” | 
| e wa 
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| F A B. CLXV. | 
be Plague among the Beaſts. 


| Mong the poor Brutes there rag d a Mortality 
That made no diſtinction of Ages or Quality; 
All kickt up their Heels i* their ſeveral ee 8 
A Day is appoined for Humiliations. 
The Lion profeſt with Countenance Sage, 
He thought the Plague ſent for the-Sins of the "ge; 
And therefore, Ba he, let's all be conteſt, 
The greateſt Offender ſhall die for the reſt, 
Now as for myſelf, I am guilty of Murther, - 
I kill filly 9 and I may ſay further,..., | 
I once met a Shepherd, and made him my Dinner; 
Now what think ye; Neighbours, of ſuch a ſad Sinner? 
At this a French Fox made ſeveral Bows, n 
- Cry'd out, O my Leige, you be Prince of one 
ge, YC | 
1 e REI | (Touſand, 
1 A ver good Prince, but Gonſticiice be tender, 
| | And dat make ye fancy yourſelf an Offender. 
| But you be all Mercy, els me can't ſuppoſe 
| Pat deft filly Muttons fhou'd break your Repoſe; 
For deſe filly Muttons get great Reputation, 
Pat dey feaſt de'grand Monarque of de Nation. 
| Den as vor de Shepard, it be my Opinion, 
| E1 © Dar Man oyer Beaſt do uſurp de Dominion, 


1 


1X2 


8 ova therefore de Conſcience cannot be u pbraided, 
Voor killa greatKnave that your right bas — 1 
The Beaſts all approv'd of the Fox's Excuſe, 


WHERE DFT TY 


And gave him the thanks and applauſe of the Houſe. _ 
1 The Bear and the Tyger then made their complaints, 
T Their Faults were ſo ſmall they ſeem'd petty Saints. 
At laſt a poor. Aſs wou'd,needs beg their Pardons, 
| For once on a ume ed d Kitchen Gardens, 
| * | And 
| 
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And eat a ſmall Cabbage, twas none of his own, 
For this he was troubled and made a ſad Moan. 
At this all the Brutes, full of ſanRify'd Zeall, 
Said the Aſs ſhould atone for the whole- Com- 
(monweal: 
What, eat a Man' 8 Cabbage out Abomination, 
Why this was a Sin that would damn a whole N ation. 


MORAL. 


7 is i is one Bleſſing of their Fate, 
That few dare ſpeak againſt the Flas: 
We maul and ſacrifice poor Slaves, 
And eb ba all Puiſſant Aue. 


FA B CLAVI. | 
The Nightingale and the Bat. 


Bat aſk*d a Nightingale, why ſhe delighted _.. 

To fing her Sonata's when ſhe was benighted; 
Sock Muſick did better agree with the Day, 

When Nature was chearful, and all things were gay. 

But good Mrs. Bat, your Counſel ſo ſage, 

Js hos which has brought me to dwell in a Cage; 

And now growing wiſer, and ſeeing my Folly, | | 

I ſing in the Night to divert Melancholy. 

To which the Bat anſwers, this Care had done 1 | 

To hinder the Miſchief before it befell; _ 

And now you are cag d, een ſing and be merry, 

You'll ne*er go the ſooner to the Stygian F Tye 


MORAL. 


E. ſhews that Bis Head is not very able, 1 83 
Who when the Steed 's ſtole will ſhut up the Stable: 
'Tis nothing but meer ridiculing Reaſon, = 


T 0 ” 92 ad * cautious, and all out 0 gage. 25 
| wy F FA 5 | 
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F A B. CLXVIT, 
The Hares and the Storm. 


The Hares in a Fright ran away all together 3 
Aud, Nemine Contradicente, a greed 


To be drowned forthwith with utmoſt Speed : "=o 
No Hare but reſolv*d thus to yield up his Breath, 


Much rather than live to be whiſtled to Death. 
Sd down they all ruſh'd to the Side of a River, 


As if the Devil had been their Driver 

The Frogs on the Banks, amaz'd at the Matter, 
Leapt down for Security. into the Water, 

Which made em all ſtop; and a grave ſober Hare 

Deſit' d the reſt of the Rout to forbear , 
Fe ſaid he ne'er thought, if Frogs had not taught it, 


That Life was net near ſo bad as he thought it: 


x Let's live ſomewhat longer, ſince cowardly Frogs 
| Won't throw Life away, tho' they live but in Bogs. 


MOR A L. 
| Some hang and ſome drown, ſome run to Deſpair, 
By thinking that none are ſo wretched as they're: 
Two d eaſe em 10 look round, and ſee many other 


| * bat Ove 3 and n geuer make ah a puter. 
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be Fox and Ibe Grapes. 


Fox FIN clufter'd Grapes did ſpy, : | 
A's That tempted him, but hung ſo high,” 44 


ey only ſerv'd to feaſt his Eye. 


Now when he ſaw he cou'd: not get em, | way THE 
He was relolv' he von d not eat em. 
* 4 B x Hang 


\OR fear of a Storm, and ſad boiſt'rovs "Ry | 


F ˙ i TR DO IS ˙ -. OI 


1 
\ 
F 
1 


kx. oe. 


Stories and Fables: 


Hang em, „ ſays he, they're ſower and. tart, | 
Meer Traſh, and I'd as good depart z | 
For I cou'd ne*er my Stomach find 
To deal 1 in Verjuice much inclin'd. 


N oy MORA . oo 
Some are ſo poli tick and wiſe, 
What e can't e 9 abi. 
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F A B. cLxIX. 


The Fox and the Hedgehog, 


Fox was wounded in a Chace, 

And as he ſtrove a Ditch to paſs, 

He to his Sorrow underſtood, 

He muſt ſtick Pris'ner in the Mud. 0 
The Flies and Waſps thought it their Duty, 

Not to neglect ſo good a Booty: _ 8 

The Help that they vouchſaf'd to bring him. 
Was only this, to ſuck and ſting him. 

At laſt a Hedgehog paſſing, cries, 

Ren. ſhall I rid you of theſe Flies? 

For. with my Briſtles I don't doubt, 

Quickly to put em to the Rout. 

No, ſays the Fox, let em alone, 

New one's will come when they are gone; 

Such will be ravenous and greedy, _ 

And plague me worſe than theſe already. 


ET OS TW 
1 you are Rich, and needs muſt baue 
Some very neceſſary Knavez  . | 
Keep your old Knave, your Knave o Prof, 
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* FAB. CEXX. 
The Child and Fortune. 


8 lay alleep on the Brink of a Well, 
ut c 


! 


And eaſily might in the Water ha? fell; 
hat Madam Fortune awoke it, and Bide 
My Dear, you had. better go ſleep on a Bed 
For if ye ſhou'd chance to be drown'd | in the Water, 

Nor Fortune will bear all the Blame o' the Matter. 
| MORAL. i 
| When Men play the Fool at a ſcandalous Rate, 
* 15 85 al 4 Blame upon Fortune and Fater 
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F A B. CILXXI. 
27 be Young Widow. 


Hen Death does two Turtles dillever, they ſay, 
The Bird that is left will eben languiſh away. 
'We often obſerve the like amorous Strife, 
- Between'a young Huſband and new-marry'd Wife: 
If Death be ſo cruel to part em too ſoon, 
Before they had paſs'd thro? the firſt Honey- moon; 
So fierce is the Paſſion, ſo furious the Care, . 
That nothing but Time can relieve the Deſpair. 
There once was a Lady that loſt a youn Spouſe, 
And rav'd like a mad thing all over "the ode, 
She kiſs'd her dead Sweeting, and ſcarce cou'd 
8 (compound, 
Jo let her dear Huſband be laid under-ground.- 
In vain came her Friends to perſuade her to Reaſon, 
For Comfort and Joy were quite out o* Seaſon, 
Hier Father, one Day, when the Storm was blown 


(over, 


8 in 2 propo?'d ker another ye Lover; 3 
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He did not deſire to maike her AﬀeRtion, Y 

But left her at leiſure to take his Direction: (witty, 
He told her the Spark was young, wealthy, and 
And one that would tempt her to alter her Dirty. ; 
She anſwers, O Sir, ſuch a Thought I can't bear, 
Death only can baniſh the Thoughts of my Dear. 
A Month ſcarce had paſt in this languiſhing way, 
When Madam's Affliction began to decay; 
For ſomewhat each Day ſhe'd change in her Dreſs, 
The Signs of her Sorrow ſtill grew leſs and leſs. _. 
And now the was willing to be counted fair, - 
She waſhes, ſhe patches, -ſhe powders her Hair: 
She follows the Mode, ro the Balls ſhe muſt go, 
She hears a ſoft Song now and then from Aa Beau; 
Her Sable Attire at laſt ſlips aſide, ( Bride. 
And nothing remains of the young Mourning 
And ſo far ſhe grows to a Huſband inclin'd, 
That one Day ſhe puts her good Father in Mind; 
Where, Sir, is the Spark that you ſaid was fo gay? pi 
1 want him to wait on me now at a 1 


— 
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f A B. cl xxl. 
The Moon and ber Taylory 8585 


H E Moon wants a Gown, and her Taylor 

= (muſt make it ; 
But 10 honeſt Man, men's: not dare undertake it: 
Your, Body, ſays he, Madam's comely to-day, — 
But in a Week's time 'twill wear half away. 2 
Sometimes your Proportion is jolly and chat pup bs 

Then thin as a Candle of ſix in the Pound: ute ; 
You're crooked & ſtrait, thick & thin at Four Plea- 
And 0 ie how can a nen, Meaſvre. - 
wt NM O0 


— ” 


4 


1-008;  Sries and Fables. 
MORAT. 


In vain are wy Pains and our Labour defewld, : 
| To 0 — 4 May that cou's know 5 own Mind. 


W 


| 'F A B. CLXXIII. 
The Woman and Secret. 


F a a Secret that you wou'd tell no | Man, 


Be not then ſo witty to tell ita Woman, 

Kemember the Huſband, who being one Night 

A- bed with his Deareſt, cry*d out, Strike a Light: 

Alack what's come from me, an Egg on my life! 
For Heav'ns ſake tell no body of it, dear Wife; 
If once ſuch an Accident's tald up and down, 

I ſhall be calld Pullet, all over the Town. 

The Woman ſwore twenty Oaths ne*er to reveal it, 
As being in Duty oblig'd to conceal it: 

Tet all the Night long ſhe lay on Thorn, . 

And long' d very much for the Sight o* the Morn. 

| When 8 was Come, out ſhe goes to a Neigh- 


Bn - (bour, 
And tells her, laſt night her good Man was in labour ; 


But Thanks to kind Fate, the Danger was paſt, 
He voided an Egg like a Swan's Egg at laſt. 
But ſay notthing of it; if any one knows 
I ſhall, like a Hopſack, be beat by my Spouſe. 


Well, ſtrait the ſaid Neighbour muſt go ſee a Couſin, | 


And inſtead of one Egg ſhe talk*d of a Dozen, 

Tet all muſt be huſh'd wi' Silence and Mum, 
The Secret lay hid till a new Goſſip come. (dred, 
Thus while — all prattled, and while they all won- 
The Secret from one Egg was rais'd to a hundred: 
And ſo the good Huſband. at laſt come to ſee |, 

Thatiothers cou'd lay Eggs much faſter than he. 


FAB 


Steries and Fables. 155 
4. FA Bo: CLNKIV; 
The Tortoiſe and the Ducks. 
M Dull heavy Tortoiſe, that in her ow] way 
A Cou'd hardly well travel a Mile in a Day, 
ad a longing Deſire to ſee a new Nation, 
By ſome ſpeedy Method of Peregrination : . 
So a couple of Ducks on a certain Condition, 
Reſolv'd to attend her in this Expedition. 
The Method was this, they got a ſmall Stick, / 
The Tortoiſe upon it muſt hang by her Bek 
And with great Agility theſe her two Friends, 
Wou' d fail throꝰ the Air, and uphold both the Ende. 
The Tortoiſe agreed, ſo ſhe —— on the Switch, 
And mounted the Air like a Lancaſhire W itch. 
The People on Earth this Prodigy ſpying,” © © 
Stood ſtaring to ſee Madam Tortoiſe a flying: 
And one filly Fellow cry'd, Yonder's the Queen 
Of the Tortoiſes mounts in a Royal Machine? 
No Tortoiſe that has but alittle Eſtate, 
Wou'd offer to travel at ſuch. a high Rate. 
The Tortoiſe cry'd out, as ſhe hung in the Alc, - 
That's true, honeſt Friend, I am Royal and F air, - 3 
Theſe Words made her let go the Stick ſhe was 
| (mumbling; 
80 down from the Throne: came her Majeſty tum- 
(bbliag; 
And griev'd as her. Shell was about her Ear's ratling, 
80 APE a Ne- ſhov'd nee _ her OO 


$ Sie 
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0 The Sick Sigg. 1 


\ Sig O ppreſsd with Grief and e 
Did in a a deep a 2 ns J 


eh 


_ 
< — 


What Water too they cou d come 8 C ll 
It happen 


But, O! in vain did Stomach come, 
To one eat out of Houſe and Home: 


S Merely for want o' Meat and Drink, 


| Cries a ge: ee WONT _ re OY put 


| Nay, 


But as 
| WO two Booby- -Lubbers on one wy Beaſt! 


136 | Stories an Fables. 
The other Stags that liv'd hard by, 1 = F 
Came to condole his Miſery, ard fx 4.508 | 


And while they pity'd wh his CE, ERS 
They eat up all his render Graſs, We 5 


And all the Shrubs about the Place. 


— 


Was all drunk up; for Sorrow's dry. 


— 
— 


| d the poor Stag at length, _ 
Had'the good luck to gather Strength + 2nd 


And ſo he died, as Authors think, 


MOR AI. 


| How m many Men of great Eſtate, 
Participate the Stags bard Fate 


. 9 H 20 


Whom friendly Knaves ſooth and cajole, 
And praiſe em far a Noble Soul; 
_ _ Till they at laſt are paſt all Hope, 


Go 


nude and as e as . | : 


*** — — Oe” * *% 
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FE A B. CLxxvi. 
The Old Man, his Son, and bis Aſs. 


Nce on a Time it did ſo come to paſs, 
That a Man and his Son were leading an Aſs ; 


dt t, 
To lead an Aſs empty, and trudgei it on n Foot. 5 
quoth the old Fellow, if Folks do ſo mind us, 
Plle*en climb the Aſs; and Boy, mount behind us, 
they jog' d on, chey were laugh at and Sil, 


2223872 py 


This ; 


Stories and Fables; . | 

This is ſuch a Figure as never was known, 
Tis a Sign that the Aſs is none of your oom. 

Then down gets the Boy, and walks by the Side, 
Tillanother cries, what, you old Fool, muſt you ride, 

And ſee the poor Child, that's weakly and young, 
Forc'd thro? Thick and thin to trudge-ir along? 
Then down gets the Father, and up gets the Son; 
If this cannot pleaſe em, we ne'er ſhall ha* done. 
They had not gone far, but a Woman cries out, 
O young graceleſs Imp, you'll be hanged no doubt! 
Muſt you ride the Aſs, and your Father that's grey, 
E'en Foot it, and pick out the beſt of his way? 
So now to pleaſe all, they ſtill one Trick lack, _ 
And that is, to carry the Aſs a Pick- pack: 
But when it was try d, it appear'd ſuch a Jeſt, 
It occaſion d more Laughter by half than the reſt. 


MOR AL. 


He who wou'd pleaſe all, and their G cod-liking g gain, | 
Shows a deal e 0 G lehre, but labour in van. 


OY — 


_—_— ie ES 


: FAB. CLAXVIL 
be Head and the Tail, 


Atural Hiſtories never fail 

To write that nts have a Tail; 
No Head and Tail one Day did ſtrive, 

About the chief Prerogative. 

It vex'd the Tail, and made her moody, | 
That ſhe muſt never guide the 097 8 
Nor iſſue out a Proclamation, i 
Nor model, or reform the Natioon 
But Head and Brains are only truſted, 
When State affairs le be * Aan bo. 


_ —— Faber 
Rump being fall'n to this Condition, B91 ale“ 
Humbly to 7ove made her Petition; "SH 
That Foot-boy like ſhe might not dad, | 


But be made equal like a Friend. 212 Bae 4 5 
Had ſhe not Venom at. her Willy © SSEDMS 71 


Had ſhetiorequal Power to kill? - af) bo, 
Then give her equal Pow'r Wesen ob ge 


And drag the Body round the Plain: ally RY 2163 1 
And then the queſtion'd not but Jove 

Her Conduct highly would approve. - Way <7 

Jobs heard the peeviſn Tail's Nea, 1 8 
. (He's ſometimes kind to Fools in et) 
And fothe Tail began to rule 
But ſhew'd herſelf a woful Tool: 
Por wanting Eyes to guide her Zeal, 
|= © She ſoon Oerturn'd the Commonwesl. O24 
| The. Head moſt dolxfully cry'd' out: 

Tis time, the Brains were half daſn'd out: 

Body had many a Bruiſe and Squeeze. 
| ons Pebble- ones, and Stumps o' Trees; 

So that the Surgeon did confeſs it, x] 

A dang*rous Thing to come and dreſs i it: 

But this is but the uſual Fate, 

When ſenſeleſs People purge the State. 


— - - PIE — —— TIO _ — — 
A b. clxxvnl. ane 
BY The. Old Man and Death. u boa 
N old rich carl with filyer Hair, 4 3 
Had liv'd at leaſt a hundred Tear: 
And when Death came, lamented ſore 
And fain wouꝰ d: ive a hundred more. ES be 


TDTiis a bard Caſe for him, he cries, 8 
1 To 455 when he is rand wiſts - He 


% 


reer. 


F 


Sos ww 


" Stories TR Fables, 


He wondered what Death meant ro kill; - 
A Man that had not made his Will; 
Stay but a while his Wife wou'd die, 
Two wou'd be better Com pany : 

Pray take me not off in a Trice, 
want to give my Son Advice: -- 
He's a wild Spark, and in hot Blood, - 

J fear he'll never come to Good. 

But Death reply'd, my Rev rend Don. 
*Tis but in vain you make your Moan 15 
You've ſeen a hundred Years paſs by, 
And is it ſtrange you now ſhou'd die? 


4 


Yor ve liv'd tilt your Head*s white and . 


And ſeen the Pariſh march before ye, 
And now you think it hard and * 
Becauſe ] tell you of a Change. 

All you pretend is meer Untruth, 
Indecent in a Rev' rend Mouth. 

For firſt I knew that your Affars 

Are ſettled, as your Will declares; 

As for the Youth you call your Son, 

If you live on, be*ll be undone: - 
You are now fit to yield to Fate, 

And he to manage your Eſtate. 

As for your other vain. Pretence 


To Wiſdom, now you? ve loſt your Senſes. 


E'en honeſt Father give em o'er, 
Your Ears are deaf you Eyes are ſore, 
You have out-liv*d yourſelf, and all 
That Mortals can delightful call; 

*Tis but in Pain you draw your Breath, 
Pity yourſelf, and pray for Death. 
Shall an od Man to die repine, 


And like a Pa ia __ and whine? i 


I * Behold the Beairifulz the . 1075 ee 175 
oY he Brave, whom Danger. can't air, 

Nox only look Death in the Face. . 1 3 7 

But 2 fly to his Embrace. ew on 

Life's but a Banquet, or a Fealh,. + od re ooo: 4. 
Where ancient Men ha done their beſt; +01 now T 

But they're unwilling to give o'er, . 6 2">FL 

When they can eat and drink no more: ik 
F . + When they ſhou'd bid their Hoſt, bee, 2 
And thank him, they will ſtay in ans es 
Z | Spoil Company, and prate, and-weep, - : | we as 
| "Oo" n Sots that ſhou d 80 e. A 
| F I A Bo "ELXRiX: = my Ll 
| The Fox hid! the Wolf. 0 4 2 
| Foxi in a Well by Misfortune did TY * 
' And 'twas br in vain ſor Aﬀfiſtance to 8 x 

Wolf paſſing by, came and look'd in his Face, 

Friend Reynard, ſaid he, you're in a fine Caſe;, __ 

Ton need not the Hen, nor the Chicken her Daughter, 

As far as I ſee, to make your Chops water 2 19 55 

No Frier that ſtar ves himſelf i in a Cell, <q 50 Y 

Can mortify better than. you in this Well. "6 TY bak 

3 how feels the Water, as cool as you d : * | 

And wha?” our. chief Diet here, Frogs or wy ſh? 

Well, you're young and hardy, and Nature can ' faily 

; + Were! there, 785 make me catch Cold in my 
14 0 f K A (Tal 

8 | "Ts cruel 10 rp when a Mani is in Grief, © 14 44% 
Dr gide bim bard Language,, that ſues for "Relig £6 : 

io , an Enemy want, and ne er importune. 1 54.4 
A generous Heart would relieve bis Migfortune. 
But bes a bad Man; and bat if he n nil | 

1 w therefore that you ant as wicked as ve 
BE CFTR S.: f 


